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| «ww | The Reader is deſired to 


omitted in the Repreſentation 
. 


Line 18 to 27 in Page 12. 


obſerve, that the Paſtages 


at the Theatres are here 
inverted Commas; as in 


ä — —ð 


* A 


is one of the greateſt glories of a Monarch to diiti- +l) 


It is with the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, the ti; 


ther: Your courteous, affable temper, free from prid- 


\ 7 0 


His Grace PHILIP, 


Puke and Marquis of WHARTON, fc. 


My Lord, 


II has ever been the cuſtom. of poets to ſhelter produc- 


tions of this nature under the patronage of the bright- 
eft men of their time; and it 1s obſerved, that the Muſes 


always met the kindeſt reception from perſons of the 
_ greateſt merit, The world will do me juſtice as to the 


choice of my patron; but will, I fear, blanie my raſh 
attempt, in daring to addreſs your Grace, and offer at a 


work too difficult for our ableſt pens, viz. an encomium 


on your Grace. I have no plea againſt ſuch reffections, 


but the diſadvantage of education, and the privilege of 


my lex. 


taught 
your Grace to perſevere in the principles of your 18 


anceſtors, by adhering to the defender of our en 


laws; and the penetrating wiſdom of y.ur Ry! 
3 P * F Y 

ſaw you merited your honours ere he conferred th 11. it 
where to beſtow his favours; and the world mutt co 
juſtice, by owning your Grace's tities molt dei. 
worn. „„ | 8 | | f 


— 


2 * 
- 


of liberty ſee you purſuing the ſteps of your no] 


A 
. 


3 
1 


* j 
1114 1 


oſtentation, makes your name adored in the country, 
V 1 | e 


- 


Lt your Grace diſcovers a genius ſo ſurpriſing in this 
dawn of life, what muſt your riper years produce! your 
Grace has already been diſtinguiſhed in a moſt peculiar 
manner, being the firſt young noblewan that ever was 
admitted into a Houſe of Peers before he reached the 
age of one-and-twenty : But your Grace's judgment and 
_ eloquence ſoon convinced that Auguſt Aſſenbly, that the 
excellent gifts of Nature ought not t be confined to time. 
We hope the example that Ireland has ſet, will ſhortly be 
followed by an Engliſh Houſe of Lords, and your Grace 
made a member of that body, to which you will be fo 
- conſpicuous an ornament. 55 | GILLIS 
| + Yeur good ſenſe, and real love for your country, 


„ DEDICATION. 


and enables your Grace to carry what point you- pleaſe. 
The late Lord Wharton will be ſtill remembered by every 
lover of his country, which never felt a greater ſhock than 


what his death occaſioned. Their grief had been incon- 


ſolable, if Heaven, out of its wonted beneficence to this 


favourite Iſle, had not tranſmitted all his ſhining qualities 


to you, and, Phcenix-like, raiſed up one patriot out of the 


aſhes of another. | 
'That your Grace has a lid eſteem for learning, perti- . 
cularly appears by the large progreſs you made therein: 


And your love for the Muſes ſhews a ſweetneſs of temper, 


and generous humanity, peculiar to the greatneſs of your 
foul; for ſuch virtues reign not in the breaſt of every man 
of quality. N | 
|  Defer no longer then, my Lord, to charm the world 
with the beauty of your numbers, and ſhew the Poet, as 
you have done the Orator: convince our unthinking Britons, _ 
by what vile arts France loſt her liberty; and teach them to 
avoid their own misfortunes, 'as well as to weep over 
Henry IV. who (if it were poſſible for him to know) 
would forgive the bold aſſaſſin's hand, for the honour of 
| having his fall celebrated by your Grace's . | 
Io be diſtinguiſhed by perſon's of your Grace's charac- 
ter, is not only the higheſt ambition, but the greateſt repu-⸗ 
tation to an author; and it is not the leaſt of my vanities, 
to have it known to the Public, I had your Grace's leave 
to piefix your name to this Comedy, | 5 
I wiſh I were capable to cloath the followiia 8 in 
uch a dreſs as might be worthy to appear before your Grace, 
and draw your attention as much as your Grace's admirable 
_ qualifications do that of all mankind ; but the Muſes, like 
| of females, are leaſt liberal to their own ſex. 
All T dare ſay in favour of this piece, is, that the plot 
is entirely new, and the incidents wholly owing to my 
om invention; not borrowed from our own, or tranſlated _ 


from the works of any foreign poet; fo that they have 


at leaſt the charm of novelty to recommend them. If : 


they are ſo lucky, in ſome leiſure hour, to give your 
Grace the leaft . they will anſwer the — 


ambition of, 


| My Lord, 
Your Giace s moſt obedient, moſt devoted, and 
moſt humble ſervant, | 


SVA cru 


re | 


Spoken by Mrs. T IURMON . 


Our plot is new and regularly clear, - | f 
And not one fingle tittle from Moliere. | | | 5 
O'er Buried poets ave with caution tra, | . 
And pariſh ſextons leave 10 rob the dead. | * 5 
For you, bright Britiſu Fair, in hopes to charm Jer 4 
We bring to-night a lover ftom the army; 
Dou hnow the ſoldiers have the 2 ſtrangeſt arts, 


You'd think that they rid poſt to womens hearts, 
| FT wonder whence they draw their bold pretences * 


Me do not chuſe them ſure for our defence : 
That plea is both impolitic and wwrong,. 


Then will you let our mani fadture fall! 


Keep 8 Credit up, and Engliſh Plays. 


N OG VS 


70 -74 'pht abe come upon a Lold defign, 1 
To try to pleaſe without one borrow'd line 5 _— 


Such a proportion of prevailing parts, 


.' os, 


And only ſuits ſuch dames as want a tongue 


Is it their eloquence and fine addreſs ? 


De ſoftneſs of their language? — Nothing 26. 
I it their courage, that they bravely dare 


To ftorm the ſex at once? Egad] *tis there : 
They at by us as in the rough campaign, 


| Unnindful of repulſes, charge again. 


F. hey mine and countermine, rel to Win, | 
And, if a breach is made, they will come in. 


 WwwI think, by what we have of ſoldiers ſaid. 


Our female wit was in the ſervice bred : 


But fer is to the hardy toil a ſtranger, 

She loves the cloth indeed, but hates the danger: 
Yet to this circle of the brave and gay, 
She bid one, for her good intentions ſay, 

She hopes you'll not reduce her to half-pay. 

As for our play, tis Engliſh humour all: 


Would you the Honour of our nation raiſe, 
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BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE. | 


ACT I. SCENE a Tavern. 
Colonel F ainwell and Freeman, ower a Battle. 5 


Freeman. £NOME, Colonel, his Majeſty? een. 
5 8 | «You are as melancholy as if you 
were in love! J with ſome of the Beauties of Bath 
han't ſnapt your heart. 
Col. Why faith, Freeman, i fomertingin't; 
I have ſeen a lady at Bath, who has kindled ſuch a 
flame in me, that all the waters there can't quench. 
Free. Women, like ſome poiſonous animals, car- 
ry their antidote about dem — s ſhe not to be had, 
Colonel? 5 5 
Col. That's a „ difficult queſtion to anſwer; ke 
ever, | reſolve to try: perhaps you may be able to 
ſerve me; you merchants know one another. —Fhe 
lady told me herſelf, ſhe was under the charge of 
four perſons. 
Free. Odſo! *tis Miſs Sand 1 
Col. The ſame—Do you know her? 5 
Free. Know her! ay, — Faith, Colonel, your 
condition is more deſperate than you imagine: Why, 
e 15 the talk and pity of the whole town: and it 
is the A of the learned, that ſhe muſt die a 
maid. | 
Col. Say you ſo? That's ſomewhat odd, in this 
eharitable city.— She's a woman, I hope? 
Free. For aught I know, —but it had been as 
well for her, had Nature made her any other part 
of the creation. The man who keeps this houſe, 
ſerv'd her father: he is a very honeſt fellow, and 1 
_y be. of uſe to you: we Il ſend for him to take a bt 
| A 4 7 glaſs — 


Oo nano nn 4 A 


—_—— 
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glaſs with us: he'll give you her W 1 
and *tis worth your hearing, 
Col. But may one truſt han? 01 
Free. With your life: J have ngen dane 


upon him, to make him do any ching: 1 ſerve him 


with wine. | "| Knocks.” 


Col. Nay, I ks him very well myGelf. I once | 


uſed to frequent a club that was kopt hore» 
Enter Drawer. 
| Drawer... Gentlemen, d'ye call.? 
Free. Ay; ſend up your maſter. 


Drawer. Ves, Sir. . —» [Exith. 
Col. Do you know any of this lady” s guardians, | 
Freeman ?: | 


Free. I know two of them very wall. 
Enter . Sackbut, 


Free. Here comes one will give you an account. 
of them all.—Mr.. Sackbut, we ſent for you to take 
a glaſs with us. Tis a maxim among the friends of 
the bottle, that as long as the maſter is in com 8 


pany, one may be ſure of good wine. 
Sack, Sir, you ſhall be ſure to have as good wine 
as you ſend in. — Colonel, your: moſt humble fer= 


vant; you are welcome to town. 


: Gab I thank you, Mr. Sackbut. 


Sack. Iam as glad to ſee you, as I ſhould a hun- 


dred tun of French claret cuſtom-free.—My ſervice 


to you, Sir, [Drinks.] You don't look ſo merry as 


you-uſet to da; ar'n't you well, Colonel! 


Free. He has got a woman in his head, landlord: > 


can you. help him? 

Sack. If *tis in my power, 1 ſhan't ſcruple to ſerve 
my friend. 

Col. Tis one perquiſite of your calling. 

Sack. Ay, at t'other end of the town, FO you 


_ officers uſe, women are good forcers of trade: a 
wiell- cuſtomed houſe, a handſome bar-keeper, with 


clean obliging drawers, ſoon get the maſter an eſtate ; 


| but our citizens ſeldom do any thing but cheat with- 
in the walls. — But as to the lady, Colona, point 


you. 


*— — 


"FOR A WIFE. 3 


you at particulars? or have you a good Champagne 
tomach? Are you in full pay, or reduc'd, Colonel 5 


Col. Reduc'd, reduc'd, landlord ! 
Free. To the miſerable condition of a lover! 


Sack. Piſh ! that's preferable to half-pay: a wo- 


man's reſolution may break before the peace: puſh. 
her home, Colonel, there's no parlying with the 
fair ſex. 
Col. Were the lady her own miſtreſs, I have ſome” 
reaſons to believe I ſhould ſoon command in chief. 
Free. You know Miſs Lovely, Mr. Sackbut. 
Sack. Know her! Ay, poor Nancy : I have carried: 


her to ſchool many a froſty morning. Alas! if ſhe's 
the woman, I pity you, Colonel: her father, my old 


maſter, was the moſt whimſical, out-of-the-way-tem- 
per'd man I ever heard of, as you will gueſs by his 
laſt will and teſtament.—This was his only child: 


and I have heard him wiſh her dead a thouſand times. | 


Col. Why ſo? 


Sack, He hated poſterity, you muſt 3 and 
wiſh'd the world were to expire with himſelf. He 
uſed to ſwear,. if ſhe had been a boy, he would have. 0 


qualified him for the opera. 


Free. Twas a very unnatural reſolution | in a fa- 


ther. 


Sack. He died worth thirty thouſand 8 
which he left ta his daughter, provided ſhe married 
with the conſent of her guardians; but that ſhe 
might be ſure never to do ſo, he left her in the care 
af four men, as oppoſite to each other as the four 


elements: each has his quarterly rule, and three 
months in a year ſhe is oblig'd to be ſubje& to each 
of their humours, and they are pretty different, L 


aſſure you. —She is juſt come from Bath. 
Col. Twas there I ſaw her. 


Sack. Ay, Sir, the laſt quarter \ was "a 1 


Guardian's.— She appears in all public proces dur- 
ing his reign. 


Col. She Fate a lady _ boarded in the ſame” 
houſe with- me: G 124 her perſon, and found an 


. 1 opportunity 
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opportunity to tell her ſo. She replied, ſhe had no 


Shjection to mine; but if I could not reconcile 
contradictions, I muſt not think of her, for that ſhe 
was condemned to the caprice of four perſons, 
who never yet agreed in any one thing, and ſhe 
was obliged to pleaſe them all. 


Sack. Tis moſt true, Sir: Ill give you a | ſhort 
deſcription of the men, and leave you to judge of 
the poor lady's condition. One is a kind of vir- 
tuoſo, a filly half-witted fellow, but poſitive and 
| furly, fond of every thing antique and foreign, 


and wears his cloaths of the faſhion of the laſt cen- 


tury, doats upon travellers, and believes more of 


Sir John Mandeville than he does of the Bible. 
Col. That muſt be a rare odd fellow. 


Sack. Another is a change broker: a fellow that 5 
wil out-lie the Devil for the advantage of ſtock, 


and cheat his father that got him in a bargain: he 


is a great ſticker for trade, and hates every man 


that wears a ſword. 
Free. He is a great admirer of the Dutch ma- 


nagement, and ſwears they e N trade better 
than any nation under the ſun.. 


Sach. The third is an old beau, that hai May 


in his fancy and dreſs, but December in his face 
and his heels: he admires all new faſhions, and 
_ thoſe muſt be French; loves operas, balls, maſ- 
querades, and is always the moſt tawdry of the - 


whole company on a birth-day. 
Col. Theſe are pretty oppoſite one to another, 
truly: and the fourth, what is he landlord? _ 
Sack, A very rigid Quaker, whoſe quarter began. 


this day.—I ſaw Miſs Lovely go in, not above two 


hours ago,— Sir Philip ſet her down. What think 


you now, Colonel, 15 not the poor 12 to be 


pitied ? 
Col. Ay, and reſeu'd too, landlord. 
Free. In my opinion, that's impoſlible. 
Col. There is nothing impoſſible to a lover. What 


would not a man attempt for a fine woman and 


thirty 


p—C — 0 


1 1 
we 


thirty W N Beſides, my honour is at | 
ſtake : I promiſed to deliver her, and ſhe bid me 
win her and wear her. | 
Sack. That's fair, faith l | 
Free. If it depended upon knigh-errantry, I 
ſhould not doubt your ſetting free the damſel; 


but to have avarice, impertinence, hypocriſy, and 


pride, at once to deal with, requires more cunning 
than generally attends a man of honour.. 
Col. My fancy tells me, I ſhall come off with 


glory. I reſolve to try, however. Do you know all | 
the guardians, Mr. Sackbut? 


Sack, Very well, they all uſe my houſe.. | 

Col. And will You aſſiſt me, if occaſion re- 
quires ? 

Sack. In every ties I can, Colonel. _ 

Free. VIk anſwer for him; and whatever I can 
ſerve you in, you may depend upon. I know Mr. 


_ © Periwincle and Mr. T radelove ; the latter has a 


very great opinion of my intereſt abroad.—I hap- 
* pened to have a letter from a correſpondent two 


hours before the news arrived of the French 


© King's death: I communicared it to him: upon 
which he bought all the ſtock he could, and what 
© with that, and ſome wagers he had laid, he told me 


he had got to the tune of five hundred pounds 3 


© ſo that J am much in his good graces.” 
Col. I don't know but 2 may be of ſervice to 


me, Freeman. 


Free. If I can, command; me, Colonel. 
Col. Tsn't poſſible to find a ſuit of cloaths ready 
made at ſome of theſe ſale ſhops, fit to rig out a 


© beau, think you, Mr. Sackbut ? 


* Sack, O hang *em—No, Colonel, they 3 


nothing ready made that a gentleman would bh 


* ſeen in; but I can fit you with a ſuit of cloaths,. 


:*of you'd. make a figure.—Velvet and gold bro- 


* cade—— They were pawn'd to me by a French 
count, who had been ſtript at play, and wanted 
money to carry him home; he promiled to ſend 


ww . for 
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« or them, but 1 have not heard any thing of ; 
_ 

Free. He ne not fed upon frogs long enough 
C * to recover his loſs: ha, ha! 

Col. Ha, ha! Well the cloaths will do, Mr. 
Sackbut, —tho? we muſt have three or four fellows 
in tawdry liveries: they can be procurtd, | I: 
« Free. Egad! I have a brother come from the 


* 


2 2 


Weſt Indies that match you; and, for expedition- 
fake, you ſhall have his ſervants: there's a Black, 
© Tawney- moor, and a Frenchman: they don't 


5 ſpeak one word of Engliſh, ſo can make no 
4 miltaice;”- 


©. Col, Excellent !—Egad! 1 tall look like an 


Indian Prince.“ 


Col. Firſt PI attack my Beau Guardian where 


lives he? 


Sack; Faith ſomewhere abort St. James's sj tho” 
to ſay in what ſtreet, I cannot ; but any chairman. 
will tell you where Sir Philip Modelove lives. 

Free. Oh! you'll find him in the Park at eleven 


every day; at leaſt I never paſs through at that hour 
Without ſeeing him chere. — But Nen do 4 85 in- 
tend? 0 


Col. To addrefs him in hiſs own way, and find 
wa he deſigns to do with the e 
Fret. And what then! ? 

Col. Nay, that I can't tell; but 1 ſhall take my 


_ meaſures accordingly. 


- Sack, Well, tis a mad uadertaking, 1 in- my mind; 3 


but here's to your ſucceſs, Colonel. I Drink. 


Col. Tis ſomething out of the way, I confeſs; 
but Fortune may chance to ſmile, and I ſucceed. 


Come, landlord, let me ſee thoſe cloaths. Free- 
man, I ſhall expect you'll leave word with Mr. 
Sackbut, where one may find you upon occaſion ; 
and ſend me my India  6qUpage „e 


wn hear ? | | 
"Ove Immediately, e 7 Too ee Sta 


at by every boy in town! 
fleſh and curſe the hour I was born—Is'nt it mon- 
ſtruouſly ridiculous, that they ſhould deſire to impoſe 
. their quaking dreſs. upon me at theſe years? When 


FOAM WERE. © - © 


Col. Bold awas the man who wentur'd firſt 1 to ſea. 
But the firſt vent' ring lovers bolder were. 

The path of lowe's a dark and dang'rous way, 

| Withou a landmark, or one friendly ſtar. 

"ou be that runs the Mae We * ares | 


[Exeunt.. 


SCE N E. Prim's Houſe: 8 
Enter Miſs Lovely, and her maid Betty. 


Betty. Bleſs me, Madam! why do you fret and 
teaze yourſelf ſo? This is giving them the Arn 


* with a witneſs, 

Miſs Low. Muſt I be condemned all my life to the 
prepoſterous humours of other people, and pointed 
Oh! I could tear my 


I was a child, no matter what they made me wear, 
but now ) 
Betty. I would de againſt it, n I'd ſee 
*em hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd cap again. 

: Miſs Lov, Then I muſt never expect one mo- 
ment's eaſe: ſhe has rung ſuch a peal in my ears 
already, that I ſhan't have the right uſe of them 


this month. What can I do? 


Betty. What can you not do, if you will but give 
your mind to it? Marry, Madam. | 


Miſs. Low. What! and have my fortune g go to 


build churches and hoſpitals ? 


Betty,” Why let it go.——lIf the Colonel loves 
you, as he pretends, he'll marry you without a 
fortune, Madam; and J aſſure you a Colonel's lady 
is no deſpicable thing: © a Colonels. poſt will 


maintain you like a gentlewoman, Madam.“ 
Mis Low. So you would adviſe me to give up my 


cov fortune, and throw myſelf upon the Colonel's! 

Betty. I would adviſe You. to a yourſelf eaſy, 

Madam. | | 
Mie Lov.. That? s not the way, I'm ſure: Na, 

" Nn9 
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no, girl, there are certain ingredients to be mingled 


with matrimony, without which I may as well 
change for the worſe as the better. When the 
woman has fortune enough to make the man happy,. 
if he has either honour or good manners, he'll 
make her eaſy. Love makes but a ſlovenly figure 
in a houſe, where Poverty keeps the door. 
Betty. And fo you reſolve to > die a mad, do you, 
Madam | 1 dT 


Miſs Low. Or have it in my power to make che 


man I love maſter of my fortune. 


Betty. Then you don't like the Colonel ſo well 


as I thought you did, Madam, or you would not 
take ſuch a reſolution. 
Mis Lov. It is becauſe I do like him, Betty, that ” 
I do take ſuch a reſolution. - 
| Betty. Why do you expe, Madam, the Colonel 
can work miracles? Is it poflible for him to marry 
you with the conſent of all your guardians? | 
_ Mis Lov. Or he muſt not marry me at all: and 
fol told him; and he did not ſeem diſpleaſed with 
the news. He promiſed to ſet me free; and I, on 


that condition, N to make him maſter of 


that freedom. 


Betty. Well! | I have ad of changes caſtles, 
ladies deliver'd from the chains of magic, giants 


kill'd, and monſters overcome; ſo that I ſhall be 

the leſs ſurprized if the Colonel ſhall conjure you 

out of the power of your four guardians : if he caves * 
J am ſure he deſerves. your fortune. 


Mi/s Lov. And ſhall have it, girl, if it were ten 
times as much For Pl! ingenuouſly confeſs to thee, 


that I do like the Colonel above all the men 1 ever 
ſaw: — There's ſomething ſo j antẽe in a ſoldier, a kind 


of je ne ſcai quoi air, that makes them more agree- 
able than all the reſt of mankind. They command 


regard, as who ſhall ſay, We are your defenders.. 


We preſerve your beauties from the inſults of rude 


and unpoliſh'd foes, and ought. to be preferr'd be- 
we thoſe lazy indelent mortals, who, by — 


FOR A WIE. rg 


into their fathers eſtates, ſet up their coaches, and 


think to rattle themſelves into our affections. 


Betty. Nay, Madam, I confeſs that the army has 


engroſſed all the prettieſt fellows — A laced coat 
and a feather have irreſiſtible charms. 


Miſs Low. But the Colonel has all the beauties 
of the mind as well as the body.—O all ye Powers 
that favour happy lovers, grant that he may be 
mine! Thou God of Love, if thou be? lt aught but 


name, aſſiſt my Fainwell! _ = 
Point all thy darts to aid Ow de „An, 


And make his plots as prevalent as thine, ¶ Exeunt. 


40 7 *. SCENE the Pork 
aber Colonel finely FIPY three ; ſeotmen after him. 


Col. OO, now if I can but meet this beau \—Egad! . 


as much of the tawdry air as any Italian Count or 


French Marquee of them all. — Sure I ſhafl know 


this Knight again. —Ah! yonder he fits,. makin 


love to a maſk, faith, III walk up the Mall, uy | 


come down by MM - [Exit 


Scene dranws, and Ae Sir Philip upon a bench, 
' ewith a woman maſe'd. 

Sir PBil, Well, but, my dear, are you really con- 

tant to your keeper? 


Mom. Yes, really, Sir, —Hey day! Who comes. 


; yonder? He cuts a mighty figure. 
Sir Phil. Ha! a ftranger, by his equipage keeping 


ſo cloſe at his heels.—He has the appearance of a 


man of quality—Poſitively F rench, by his * 


air. 


om. He croſſes, as if he meant to ſit down 1 — 


Sir Pbil. He has a mind to make love to thee, child, 


Enter 


methinks, I cut a ſmart figure, and have 7 
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85 Enter Colonel. 

oem. It will be to no purpoſe if he does. 

Sir Phil. Are you reſolved to be cruel then? 

Col. You mult be very cruel indeed, if you cam 
deny any N to ſo fine a gentleman, Madam. 


[Takes out his watch. 
mom. I never mind che outſide of a man. 


Col. And I'm afraid thou art no Judge. of the 1 in- 
Sir Phil, I am poſitively of your mind, Sir; for 


creatures of her function ſeldom penetrate beyond | 
the pocket. 


Pom. Creatures of your rompaſition- have, in- 


deed, generally more in their b than in their 
E PO OLIN 


[ Aides 
Sir Phil. Pray what fays. Jour watch? mine is 


down. ; . auge out his watch. 


Col. I want thirty-ſix minutes of twelve, Sir'-— 


[Puts up his watch, and takes out his ſuuff- box. 
a Phil, May I prefume, be 


Col. Sir, you honour me. [Preſenting the box. 
Sir Phil. He ſpeaks good Engliſn - tho' he muſt 


: be a foreigner. [4fde.]—This ſnuff is extremely 


good —and the box prodigious fine: the work is 
French, I preſume, Sir. | 


Col. I bought it in Paris, Sir.ä—1 do think the 


| workmanſhip pretty neat, 


Sir Phil. Neat! *tis exquiſitely fine, bs. Pray, 1 


Sir, if I may take the liberty of enquiring—what 
country is ſo happy to claim the birth of the fineſt 


gentleman 1 in the univerſe? France, I preſume. 
Col. Then you don't think me an Engliſhman? 
Sir Phil. No, upon my ſoul, don” t J. 
Col. J am ſorry for't. | | 
Sir Phil. Impoſſible you ſhould wiſh to be an 
Engliſhman! Pardon me, Sir, this iſland could not 
Produce a perſon of ſuch alertneſs. 
Col. As this mirror ſhews you, Sir. 
[ Puts up a pocket-glaſs to Sir Philip's face. 15 
Ven. eee Im ick o licar {Rom praiſe 


one: 


FOR A WIFE. * 


one another. One ſeldom gets any thing by ſuch 
animals; not even, a omen unleſs one can dine 
upon ſoup and celery. 

 ' Sir Phil. O gad, Sir Win you eve 68, 
Madam? Ha, ha! | 


- Col. She fears 'twill be only loſing time to 427 
here, ha, hal —I know not how to diſtinguiſh you, 
Sir: but your mien and addreſs 1 Jon right 


honourable. 
Sir Phil. Thus great ſouls judge of others by 


| themſelves—T am only adorned with knighthood: 71 
that's all, I aſſure you, Sir: La name is Sir ar 


Modelove. 
Col. Of French extriiion? | 
Sir Phil. My father was French. 
Col. One may plainly perceive it— There is x 


certain gaiety peculiar to my nation (for I will own 


myſelf a Frenchman) which diſtinguiſſies us every 


where. — A perſon of your figure would be a vaſt 


addition to a corone. : 
Sir Phil. I muſt own J had the offer of a Abd” 


about five years. ago, but I abhorr'd the fatigue | | 
which muſt have attended it.— could never yet. 


x bring myſelf to join with either party. 


Col. You are perfectly in the right, Sir Philip— | 
a fine perſon ſhould not embark himſelf in the 


ſtovenly concern of politics: Dreſs and pleaſure 
are objects proper for the ſoul of a fine genticman.” 
Sir Phil. Aud love= 
Col. Oh! that' 8 included ander the article df 
pleaſure. | 


Sir Phil. Parbles 11 of un FINE 7 Efpriz, I APY 


embrace you Riſes and embraces |— Your ſenti- 


ments are ſo agreeable to mine, that we appear to 


have but one ſoul, for our ideas and conceptions. 
are the ſame, 


Col. IT ſhould be ſorry for that. [Afide. I- vou 


0 do me too much honour, Sir Philip. 
Sir Phil. Your vivacity and jantee mien aNfured 
* me at firſt fight there was nothing of this 
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= foggy iſland in your compoſition.” May I crave. 
your name, Sir? 


Col. My name is La Fainwell, Sir, at your ſervice. 
Sir Phil. The La Fainwells are French, I know; 


tho' the name is become very numerous in Great 
Britain of late years — ] was ſure you was French 
the moment I laid my eyes upon you; I could not 
come into the ſuppoſition of your being an Engliſh-" 
man: This iſland produces few ſuch ornaments. 


Col. Pardon me, Sir Philip, this iſland has two 


things ſuperior to all nations under the ſun. 


Sir Phil. Ah! what are they 
Col. The ladies and the laws. 
Hir Phil, The laws, indeed do claim a preference 


of other nations—but, by my ſoul, there are fine 
women every where.—1 mult own 1 have felt their 


power in all countries. 
Cel. There are ſome finiſh'd beauties, I confeſs, f 
* in France, Italy, Germany, nay, even in Hol- 


land, mais elles font bien rare: But les Belles An- 


* gloiſes.” Oh, Sir Philip, where find we ſuch women! 


ſuch ſymmetry of ſhape! ſuch elegancy of dreſs! 
ſuch regularity of features! ſuch ſweetneſs of 
temper! ſuch commanding eyes! and ſuch be- 
. ſmiles! 


Sir Phil. Ah! parblen, vous Ges N | 
Col. Non, Je vous afſure, Chevalier, But I de- 


dclare there is no amuſement ſo agreeable to my 


got, as the converſation of a fine woman. 


II could never be prevailed upon to enter into what 


© the vulgar calls the pleaſure of the bottle. 


© Sir Phil. My own taſte, poſitivement /—A ball, 
| © or a maſquerade, is certainly preferable to all 
the productions of the vineyard. 


Col. Infinitely ! I hope the people of anality "I 
* England will ſupport that branch of pleaſure, 


©. which was imported with the peace, and ſince 


© naturaliz'd by the ingenious Mr. Heidegger. 
Sir Phil. The ladies aſſure me it will become 
* of che n. which: I e 5 
th A 


L 


„ e WI ; as 


a hundred guineas. It will be of great ſervice to 
the public, at leaſt to the COMPANY of ſurgeons, 


N 


A 


and the city in general. 


R 


of the city.“ Are you married, Sir Philip? 
Sir Phil. No; nor do I believe 1 {hall ever enter 


into that honourable ſtate: I have an abſolute | 


tendre for the whole ſex. 
Col. That's more chan they have for you , I dare 


ſwear. Ille. 
Sir Phil. And 1 have the honour to be very 


* 


I won't Arent a million of fine women to make 
one happy. ax 

Col. Nay, marriage is reducing a a man's taſte tor 
a kind of half pleaſure; but then it carries the 


. 


a A 


Without fear, and wakes without pain. 


Sir Phil. There's ſomething of that in't: a wife 
_ © 1s a very good diſh for an Engliſh ſtomach— but 


groſs feeding for nicer palates, ha, ha, ha!? 


Col. I find I was very much miſtaken—I ima- 5 
gined, you had been married to that young lady 
_ whom I ſaw in the chariot with wow, this — : 


in Gracechurch- ſtreet. 


Sir Phil, Who, Nancy Lovely? Ia ama piece of a 
guardian to that lady: Vou muſt know, her father, 


I thank him, joined me with three of the moſt pre- 
poſterous old fellows— that, upon my ſoul, I am in 


pain for the poor girl: ſhe muſt certainly lead 


apes, as the ſaying is: ha, hat -:--. 
Col. That's pity, Sir Philip. If the lady would 


give me leave, IT would endeavour to avert that curſe. 


© Sir Phil, As to the lady, ſhe'd glady be rid of 
© us at any rate, I believe ; but here's the miſchief: 


© he who marries Miſs Lovely, muſt have the con- 
© ſent of us all four—or- not a penny of her por 
* tion—PFor my part, I ſhall never approve of any 
but a man of figure — and the reſt are not only 


« averſe to cleanlineſs, but Rave each a peculiar 


* tale. 


Col. Ha, ha! it may help to enoble the blood . 


well with the ladies, I can aſſure you, Sir; and 


bleſſings of peace along with it: one goes to lee 
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© taſte to gratify. For my part, I declare I would | 
Et you to all men I ever ſaw. 


Col. And J her to all women 
Sir Phil. J aſſure you, Mr. Pawel, I am r 
marrying her, for J hate the trouble of a guardian, 
eſpecially among ſuch wretches ; but refolve never 
to agree to the choice of any one of them—and I 
fancy they'll be even with me, for they never came 
into any propoſal of mine yet. 
Col. T wiſh Ihadyourleave to try them, Sir Philip. 
Sir Phil. With all my ſoul, Sir: I can . 2 
perſon of your appearance nothing. OT 
Cn. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you. 
Sir Phil. But do you really like matrimony 1. 
Col. I believe I could with that lady. 
Sir Phil. The only point in which we differ— | 
But you are maſter of ſo many qualifications, that 1 
can excuſe one fault: for I muſt think it a fault in a 
fine gentleman; and that you are ſuch, PH give it 
under my hand 0 
Col. I with you'd give me your confine to marry 
Miſs Lovely under your hand, Sir Philip. Wo 
Sir Phil. I'Il do't, if you'lb ſtep into St. James? D 
| Coffee-houſe, where we may have pen and ink 
tho? 1 can't foreſee what advantage my conſent will 
be to you, without you can find a way to get the 
reſt of the guardians.— But I'll introduce you, how-. 
ever: She is now-at a quaker's, where I carried her 
this morning, when you ſaw us in Gratechurch- 
ſtreet.— I aſſure you the has an odd rageũt of guar- 
dians, as you will find when you hear the charac- 
ters, which I'Il endeavour: to give you as we go 
along. Hey! Pierre, Jaque, Renno. Where are 
you all, ſcoundrels ? — Order the chariot to St. 
1 s Coffee-Houſe. 
Col. Le Noir, la Brun, la W el 0 
nt ces coquins la? Allons, Monfieur le Chevalier. 
Li Phil. Ah! Pardonez moi, Monſieur. 
Gu. Not e one lep upon oy ſoul, Sir Philip. 
dir PhiT. .. 


FOR A WIPE |. an 
Sir Phil. The beſt bred man in Enrope, poſi- 


tively. NEED jr SAR e 


8 CE N E changes to , Obadiah Prim” s Hes. 
Enter Miſs Lovely followed by Mrs. Prim. 


Mr. Pr. Then thou wilt not obey me: And 


| thou doſt really think thoſe fallals become thee ? 
Miſs Low. I do, indeed. 


Mrs. Prim. Now will I be judged by all oben. 5 
people, if I don't look more like a modeſt woman 


than thou doſt, Anne. 


Prim. 


ſhip, that thou becomeſt a Rumbling- block to the 
upright. _ 


Miſs Lov. Pray who are they ? Are the pinck's 


cap and formal hood the emblems of ſanctity? Does 
your virtue conſiſt in your dreſs, Mrs. Prim? 


Mrs. Pr. It doth not conſiſt in cut hair, ſpotted 


face, and a bare neck.—Oh the wickedneſs of the 


generation! tlie primitive women knew not 1 


abomination of hoop'd petticoats. 


NV Low. No; nor the abomination of cant nei- 
ther. Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't.— I know 
you have as much pride, vanity, ſelf-conceit, and 

ambition among you, couched under that formal 
habit, and ſanctified countenance, as the proudeſt of 


us all; but the world begins to ſee your prudery. 

Mrs. Pr. Prudery! What! do they invent new 
mrs as well as new faſhions? Ah! poor fantaſtic 

age, I pity thee.— Poor deluded Anne, which doſt 


ou think moſt reſembleth the ſaint, and which the 
ez thy dreſs or mine? Thy naked boſom al- 
lureth the eye of the bye-ſtander —encourageth 


the frailty of human nature and corrupteth the 
ou) with evil longings. - 


Mi Lov, And Pray Who corrupted your ſon 5 ; 
— 


Miſs Lov. More like a hypocrite you mean, Mrs, 


2065; Pr. Abt Ae, Anne; that withed Miau 
Modelove will undo thee. —Satan ſo fills thy heart 


with pride, during the three months of his guardian- 
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bias with evil longings? Your maid Tabitha wore | 
a handkerchief, and yet he made the ſaint a ſinner. 
Mrs. Pr. Well, well, ſpit thy malice. I confeſs 
Satan did buffet my ſon Tobias, and my ſervant. 
Tabitha: the evil ſpirit was at that time too ſtrong, 
and they both became ſubject to its workings.— 
net from any outward provocation, —but from an 
inward call: he was not tainted with the rotten- 
neſs of the faſhions, nor did his 8 take in che 
Arunkenüeſs of beaut 
_ Miſs Low. No! that's plaialy to be Wen . 
Mrs. Pr. Tabitha is one of the faithful : he fell 
not with a ſtranger. | 
Mi Lew. So! then you | hold wendking-- no 
crime, provided it be within the pale of FO own 
tribe. You are an excellent caſuiſt, truly! 
Fuer Obadiah Prim. 
Ob. Prim. Not ſtripp'd of thy vanity yet, Anne! 
5 Why doſt thon not make her put it off, Sarah? 2 
Mr. P. She will not do it. 
Os. P. Verily thy naked breaſts troubleth my 
outward man: I pray thee hide em, Anne: 18 on 
an handkerchief, Anne Lovely. 


Mis Lovely. J hate handkerchiefs ehen 'tis not 


5 cold weather, Mr. Prim. 


Mrs. Pr. 1 have ſeen thee wear a handkerchief, | 
nay, and a maſk to boot, in the middle of July, 
Miſs Lov. Ay, to keep the ſun from ſcorching 
. 
Ob. Pr. If thou conld'#'1 not owe the ſun- beams, : 
how doſt thou think man can bear thy beams? 
Thoſe breaſts inflame deſire : let them be hid, I ſay. 
Mijs Lov. Let me be quiet, I ſay. —Muft I be 
tormented thus for ever? - Sure no woman's con- 
* dition ever equalled mine! Foppery, Folly, Ava- 
rice, and hypocriſy are, by turns, my conſtant 
© companions—and I muſt vary ſhapes as often as 
a player'—T cannot think my father meant this 


tyranny! No, you uſurp an authority which he 
never intended YOu ſhould take. 


* 


0 


% 
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03. Pr. Hark thee, doſt thou call good counſel _ 


tyranny? Do I, or my wife tyrannize, when we 
defire thee in all love to put off thy tempting attire 
and veil thy provokers to ſin? 
Miſs Lov. Deliver me, good Heaven! or I ſhall 
go diſtracted... [Walks about. 
Mrs. Pr. 801 now thy pinners are toſt, aud thy 
breaſts pulled up !——vyerily they were ſeen enough 
before. -Fie upon the "NUKE taylor who made 
Wo. 
„ Low. I wiſh 1 were in my grave! ll: me 


rather than treat me thus. 


Oh. Pr. Kill thee! ha, kat thou thinkeſt thou | 
art acting ſome lewd play ſure:—KUl thee! Art 
thou prepared for death, Anne Lovely? No, ho, 
thou would'ſt rather have a huſband, Anne: 

Thou wanteſt a gilt coach, with fix lazy fellows 
| behind, to flant it in the ring of vanity, among the 
Princes and rulers of the land — who pamper 

themſelves with the fatneſs thereof; but I will take 
care that none ſhall ſquander away thy father” s 
5 eſtate: thou ſhalt marry none ſuch, Anne. 

Miſs Low. Would Fon many me to one of your 
own canting ſect? 

Os. Pr. Vea, verily, no one elle mall ever get 
"my conſent, I do aſſure thee, Anne. 
Mi Low, And do aſſure thee, O Obadiah, that 
will as ſoon turn Papiſt, and die 1 in a convent. 
Mrs Pr. O wickedneſs! 


Miſs Low. O ſtupidity! _ 
Ob. Pr. O blindneſs of heart! 
Miſs Low. Thou blinder of the world, don't pro- 
voke me—leſt I betray your ſanctity, and leave 
your wife to judge of your purity * ——=wWhat 
were the emotions of your ſpirit- when you 
ſqueez'd Mary by the hand laſt night in the pantry. 
— When ſhe told you, you buſs'd fo filthily? 
Ah! you had no averſions to naked boſoms, en 
1 begged her to mew you a little, little, little 


bit | 


5 any lecture that was good. 
theſe wicked ones, that prudence adviſeth me to 
85 withdraw from their ſight. Exit. 900 
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bit of her delicious boſom : Don't you remem. 


| ber thoſe words, Mr. Prim 


Mrs. Pr. What does ſhe fay, Obadiah? 
Ob. Pr. She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah, Which 


way did ſhe hear this? This ſhould not have reach'd 
the ears of the wicked ones e it nnen 


Enter Servant. 
bv. Philip Modelove, whom they call Sir Phi- 


10 p is below, and ſuch another with — SUNG: ſhall T- 
ug them up? 135 


08. Pr. Yea, . 3 [ Exit. 
Enter Sir Philip and the Colonel. 
Sir Phil. How doſt thou do, Friend Prim? Odſo! 


my She Friend here too! What are you document- 
ing Miſs Nancy? reading her a lecture upon the 


1 d coif, I warrant ye1l - 
Mrs. Pr. J am ſure thou did'ſ never read her 
My fleſh ſo riſeth at 


Col. Oh! that I could find means to ſpeak with _ 


her! How charming ſhe appears ! I wiſh I could 
. get this letter into her hand. ng ¶Alde. 


Sir Phil. Well, Miſs Cockey, 1 hope thou haſt : 
got the better of We. 
Miſs Low. The difficulties of my life are not to 


be ſurmounted, Sir Philip.—I hate the imperti- 
nence of him, as much as the ſtupidity of the 
other. 5 Afede. : 


Ob. Pr. Verily, Philip, thou wilt ſpoil this 


maiden. 


Sir Phil. I find we fill differ in opinion; but 


that we may none of us bon her, prithee, Prim, let 


us conſent to marry her. J have ſent for our 
brother guardians to meet me here about this very 


| — Madam, will you give me leave to recom- 


mend a huſband to you? Here's a gentleman, 


- whom, in my mind, you can have no objection to. 


1 the 0 olonel to hers /he hooks another "= 
| | tS 


@- gu - gn Wo 


cuoufly ridiculous, Sir. 


FOR A WIFE. 25 
M/ Lov. Heaven deliver me from the formal, 
and the fantaſtic fool! 


Col. A fine woman,. fine horſe, Oy" fine 
equipage, are the fineſt things in the univerſe: 


And if I am ſo happy to poſſeſs you, Madam, I ſhall F 
become the envy of mankind, as s much as you aut- 
ſhine your whole ſex. 


[4 he takes her ha"; to hiſs it, he 1 
ours io put a letter into it; he lets it 
drop Prim takes it up. 

N. Low. I have no ambition to appear p 
e 0 bim. 

Col. So fail the hopes of Fainwell. 

Mis Lov. Ha! Fainwell! 'tis he! What have 


T done? Prim has the letter, and it will be dif- 
over d.. [ Aide. 


Ob. Pr. Friend, 1 know not thy name, ſo cannot 


call thee by it; but thou ſeeſt thy letter is unwel- 
come to the maiden: ſhe will not read it. 


Miſs Lov. Nor ſhall you; [Snatches the better. ] 


I'll tear it in a thouſand pieces, and ſcatter it, as 1 
will the hopes of all thoſe that any of you ſhall re- 
[Tears the letter. | 


commend to me. 
Sir Phil. Ha! Right woman, faith, ** 
Col. Excellent woman! | [Afide. 


Ob. Pr. Friend, thy garb Groureth too - OE of 
| the vanity of the age for my approbation; nothing 


that reſembleth Philip Modeloy: ſhall T love, mark 
that——therefore, friend Philip, bring no more 
of thy own apes under my roof. 7 

Sir Phil, J am ſo entirely a ſtranger to the mon- 


ſters of thy breed, that 1 ſhall bring none of them 


Jam ſure. 


Col. I am Uikely: to have a pretty taſk by that 
time I have gone thro' them all; but ſhe's a city 
worth taking, and 'egad I'Il carry on the fiege : if 


T can but blow. up the dat werkes, 1 fancy I am 


ö prony ſecure of the town. — ITY af ile, | 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Toby Periwincle and Thomas Tine 
demand to lee hee [ Sir Philip. 


Sir Phil. 
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- your characder of a gentleman, fo iy 
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Sir Phil. Bid them come up. 3 
Miſs Lov. Deliver me from ſuch an 8 


| 2 noiſe and nonſenſe. Oh Fainwell! whatever 
thy contrivance be, proſper i it Heayen ; jo — but oh! 
+ I fear thou never canſt redeem me.“ [ Exit. 


Sir Phil. Sic tranſit gloria mundi. 
Euter Mr Periwincle and Tradelove. 


| Theſe are my brother guardians, Mr. Fainwell.— 
pry' thee obſerve the creatures. Aſde to Col. 


Trade, Well, Sir Philip, I obey your ſummons. 
Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the good of 


Miſs Lovely, Sir Philip? 


| Sir Phil. Firſt I defire to know what you end ü 


to do with that lady? Muſt ſhe be ſent to the 
Indies for a venture—or live an old maid, and 
then be entered amongſt your curioſities, and thewn | 


for a monſter, Mr. Periwincle ? | 
Col. Humph, curioſities, that muſt be the vir- 


: tuolo, l Alde. 


Her. Why, what wou'd you do with her? 


Sir Phil, 1 would recommend this gentleman to 5 
her for a huſband, Sir—a perſon whom I have f 


pick'd out from the whole race of mankind. 


Ob. Pr. I would adviſe thee to ſhuffle him again : , 
with the reſt of mankind, for I like him not. Eq 


Col.” Pray, Sir, without offence to your formality, : 


2 what may be your obje&ions ? 


% iby. anens's. the dined: 


thy acquaintance thy every thing, friend. 


Sir Phil, You are moſt parhcuarly obliging, 


: friend, ha, ha! 


Trade. What buſineſs & you follow, pray, Sir? 
Col. Humph, by that queſtion he muſt be the 


broker. [DAſide. henBulgabs,« Sir the buſineſs of a 


| gehyjeman. 


Trade. That is as much as to 0 ſay, you ks ; = ; 


| feed high, lie with every woman, you like, and pay 
your ſurgeon's bills better than your e e or 
| your buicher's, 


Col. The court is much hind to you, Sir, for 
© Trade, 


* 
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Trade. The court, Sir! What would the court 
do without us citizens ? 


Sir Phil. Without your wives and daughters, you 
mean, Mr. Tradelove. | | 


Per. Have you ever travell'd, Sir? 


Col. That queſtion mult not be anſwer'd now 
In books I have, Sir. 


Per. In books! That's fine travelling dae 


Sir Philip, when you preſent a perſon J like, he 


ſhall have my conſent to ATTY: Miſs Lovely 3 0411 


when, your ſervant. | Exit. 


Col. I'll make you like me before I have done 


with you, or Jam miſtaken. [A. 


Trade. And when you can convince me that a 


beau is more uſeful to my country than a merchant, 


you ſhall have mine; till then "ou muſt excuſe 
8 


Col. So much for trade—T'll fit you too. [4/e. 


Sir Phil. In my opinion, this 15 very inhuman 


treatment, as to tile Lady, Mr. Prim. 
Ob. Pr. Thy opinion and mine happen to differ 


as much as our occupations, friend: buſineſs re- 
- quireth my preſence, and folly thine; and ſo I 
muſt bid thee farewell. [ Exit. 


Sir Phil. Here's breeding for you, Mr. Fain- _ 
well !— ad take me. | 


Half my eftate Pd give 10 fee? em bit. 


Col. 1 8 to bite * all, Sic my oe hit. lacan. 


3 


— 


vn 
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| Sackbut and the Colonel 12 an Egyptian deft. 


Sack,” Lucky beginning, Colonel — you have 
got the old beau's conſent. 


Col. Ay, he's a reaſonable creature; but the 
other three will require ſome pains. Shall J paſs 
upon him, think you? Egad, in my mind, I look | 


as antique as if I had been preſervd in the Ark. 
Sack. F upon * ay, ay, as roundly as 


2 White 


[Exet. - 


1 
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\ white wine daſh'd with ſack does for mountain and 


ſherry, if you have aſſurance enough 
Col. J have no apprehenſion from that quarter; 


allurance 1s the cockade of a ſoldier, 


Sack. Ay, but the aſſurance of a ſoldier differs 
much from that of a traveller. Can you lye with 
a good grace? 

Col. As heartily, when my bret! is the prize, 
as I would meet the foe when my country calPd, 
and king commanded: ſo don't you fear that part: 


If he don't know me again, I am ſafe. 82 hope 
he'il come. 


Sack. I wiſh all my debts would come as ſure: T | 
.told him you had been a great traveller, had many 
valuable curioſities, and was a perſon of moſt ſin- 


_ gular taſte: he ſeem'd tranſported, and * me 
to keep you till he came. 


Col. Ay, ay, he need not fear my running away. 


5 . s have a bottle of ſack, landlord, our anceſtors 
_ drank ſack. | 


Sack. You ſhall have it. . 
Col. And whereabouts 1 is the trap- door you men- 


| tioned ? ? 


Sack, There 8 the conveyance, Sit Exit. 
Col. Now, if I ſhould cheat all theſe roguiſh | 


_ guardians, and carry off my miſtreſs in triumph, 
it would be what the French call a grand coup 
__.@cclat,—Odſo! here comes Periwincle. — 3 

Ah! duce take this beard ; pray Jupiter it does not 


give me the ſlip, and {poll l. 
Enter Sackbut with wine, and Periwincle fel. 
Iiwing. | 
| Sack. Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been 
a great traveller, and a perſon of fine ſpeculation, 


begs leave to take a glaſs with you : he is a man of 


a curious taſte himſelf. 
Col. The gentleman has it in his face "und garb; 


Sir, you are welcome. 


Per. Sir, I honour a contin ans men of your 


eee ee the e of your habit 


pleaſes 


POR A WIFE. * 27 


pleaſe me extremely: tis very antique, and for 
that I like it. 

Col. Tis very antique, Sir : — this habit once 
belonged to the famous Claudius Ptolemeus, who 
lived in the year one hundred and thirty- five... 
Sach. If he keeps up to the ſample, he ſhall lye 

with the Devil for a bean-ſtack,. and win it every- 
ſtraw. . 
Per. A hundred and thirty- five! why, that's 
prodigious now-.— Well, certainly 'tis the fineſt? 
thing in the world to be a traveller. 


Col. For my part I. value none of the modern 
_ faſhions a fig leaf. 


Per. No more don't J. Sir: I had ks. be the 


jeſt of a fool than his frequrite.o<T am laugh'd at: 
here for my fingularity.—This coat you muſt know, 


Sir, was formely wore by that ingenious and very 


learned perſon, Mr. John 'Tradeſcant of Lambeth. 


Col. John Tradeſcant! Let me embrace you, 
Sir — John Tradeſcant was my uncle, by my mo- 
ther's-ſide; and Lthank you for the honour you do 


his memory: he was a very curious man indeed. 


Per. Your uncle, Sir—Nay, then *tis no won- 
fer that your taſte is ſo refined; why you have it in 
your blood, —My humble ſervice to you, Sir; to 
the immortal memory of John Tradeſcant, your 
never- to- be- forgotten uncele. n | 


Col. Give me a glaſs, landlord. . 


Per. I find you are primitive, even in your wine: 
Canary was the drink of our wiſe forefathers; tis 
balſamic, and ſaves the charge of 'pothecaries COr- - 
dials— Oh! that I had lived in your uncle's days!! 
or rather, that he were now alive ;—Oh! how - | 


proud he'd be of ſuch a nephew! 


Sac. Oh pox! that would have ſpoil'd the jeſt. : 


[Allde. 


Per. A perſon of your curioſity muſt have col- 


lected many rarities, 


Col. I have ſome, Sir, which are not yet come ; 


aſhore ; ; as an . idol. 
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«Pe, Pray what may.that be? 
Col. It is, Sir, a kind of an ape, which they for- 


ee worſhipp*d in that country: I took it from 


the breaſt of a female mummy. _ 
Per. Ha, ha! our women retain part of their 


idolatry to this day, for many an ape lies on a 


lady” s breaft, ha, ha! e 
Sack, A ſmart old thief. SE/Z2 
Col. Two tuſks of an Hippotamiis, two pair of 

Chineſe nut-crackers, and one Egyptian mummy. 
Per. Pray, Sir, have you never a crocodile ? 


Col. Homph! the boatſwain brought one with 
a deſign to ſhew it, but touching at Rotterdam, 


and hearing it was no rarity in England, he ſold 


it to a Dutch poet. 


Sack. The Devil's 1 in that nation, it rivals us in 


every thing. 
Per. I ſhould: have been very glad to AN ſeen a 


liv ving crocodile. 


Cel. My genius led me to things more worthy of 
regard. —* Sir, I have ſeen the utmoſt limits of this 


© elebular world; I have ſeen the ſun riſe and ſor 3 


7 85 e in what degree of heat he is at noon, to the 
© breadth of a hair, and what quantity of combui- 


* tibles he burns in a day, and how much of it 


© turns to aſhes, and how much to einders. 

Per. Tocinders! you amaze me, Sir: I never. 
© heard that the ſun conſumed any thing .—Deſ- 
« cartes tells us 


Dol. Deſcartes, with the reſt of his brethren, 


both ancient and modern, knew nothing of the 


matter. Jtell you, Sir, that Nature admits an 
* annual 5687 „tho imperceptible to vulgar eyes. 
Sometimes his rays deſtroy below, ſometimes Shs. 
* — You have heard of blazing. comets, I ſuppoſe... 
Per. Ves, yes, I remember to have teen one, 
* and our aſtrologers tell us of another which will. 
happen very quickly. 
Cel. Theſe comets are little iſlands bordered « on 


the ſun , which at certain times are ſet on fire by 


© that 


2 
Rs 
f \ 


1 


* 
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„that fumingas body's moving over them perpendi- 
* cularly, which will one day occaſion a general 
« conflagration.. 


«. Sack, One need not ſeruple the Colonel's ca- 


5 faith! | Mes: 


Per. This is marvellous firange! | Theſe cinders 


are what I never read in any of our learned 


3 difſertations. 
Col. I don't know how the devil you ſhould. 


22 | 


2 Sack. He bas it at kis fingers ends : one would 
ſwear he had learn't to lye at ſchool, he does it 
1o cleverly. e. 
Per. Well! you travellers ſee ſtrange things ! 
Pray, Sir, have you any of thoſe cinders? . 

Col. I have, among my other curioſities,  _ - 
Per. Oh, what have I loſt for want of travel- 
ling! Pray, what have you elſe ? 

Col. Several things worth your attention. —T 
© have a muff made of the feathers of thoſe. geeſe 
that ſav'd the Roman Capitol. 
Per. Is't it pofſible? 


= 


* 


© Sack, Yes, 1f n are ſuch - gender as to ; be. 


* Heve him. 5 Afite. 


„Col. I have an Indian leaf, oF "BY 0 en, will 


cover an acre of land, yet folds up in ſo little a 
compaſs, you may put it into your ſnuff- box. 


Sack. Humph! That's athunderer. -Alle. 


4 Per. Amazing! 


Col. Ah! mine is but a little one; 1 kabs Ken | 
c Fines of them that would cover one of the Car- 


* ribee Iflands, 


© Per. Well, 4 . FER e L die, 1 han? K 


reſt in my grave— Pray, what do 1125 Indians 
with them? 
Col. Sir, they uſe them in their wars ie tents, 


© the old women for riding- hoods, the 1 Ong for 
0 kane, for umbrellas. 


Sack. He has a kuitful i invention; [4/4 __- 


L Per. I admire our Eaſt-India Company! im ports 
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nature 
Which bore Cleopatra's ee when ſhe ſail'd to 
meet Anthony. 


of: the Devil, nor all his tricks. 
*em all. | 
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none of them; they would wii find their 
< account in them. 

Col. Right, if they could find the leaves. [4/6 de.” 
Look ye, Sir, do you ſee this little * 
Per. Pray you what is it? 

Col. This is calPd Polufloſboio, _ + 

Per. Polufſoſboio ! ——1t has a rumbling ſound. 
Col. Right, Sir; it proceeds from a rumblins 
This water was part of thoſe: waves 


Pex. Well, of all that ever rravelled, none * 2 | 


_ taſte like you. 


Col. But here's the wonder of the 3 —This, : 
Sir, is called Zona, or Moros Mat ana the virtues 


| of this are meſtimable. 


Per. Moros Muſphonon! What in the name of 


5 wiſdom can that be? to me it ſeems a plain belt. 


Gol. This girdle has carried me all the World: 


4 over. 


. 


Per. Vou have emed it, you mean. 
Col. I mean as I ſay, Sir. — Whenever Iam girded 


with this, I am invifible; and by turning this little 
ſcrew, can be in the court of the Great Mogul, the 
Grand Signior, and King George, in as little time 
as your cook can poach an egg. 


Per. You muſt pardon me, Sir, I 1 8 it. ; 
Col. If my landlord pleaſes, he ſhall try the 1 ex- 
eriment immediately. | 


Sack.. I thank you kindly, Sir; but 1 have no in- 


cClination to ride poſt to the Devil. 


Col. No, no, you ſhan't ſtir a foot, PII only: make | 


| you inviſible, 


| Sack, But if you could n not make me viſible 3 
Per. Come, try it upon me, ws I am not afraid 


bud, II ſtand 


Col. There, Sir, put it on.“ Coma; land. 
lord, you and I mu face bhp af. [hg hits turn dar} 


15 it on, sir? 


E ene. ; 
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FP. Tas on. [They turn about again. 
Sack. Heaven protect me! Where is he? 


Per. Why here, juſt where I was. 
Sack. Where, where, in the name of virtue? Ah, 
1 Mr. Periwincle ! —'Egad, look to't, you had 


ſt, Sir; and let him be ſeen again, or I ſhall have - 
you burnt for a wizard. 

Col. Have patience, good landiard, 

Per. But really don't you ſee me now? 

Sack. No more than I ſee my gr andmother, that 
died forty years ago. 
Per. Are you ſure you don't lye? Methinks 1 
ſtand juſt where I did, and ſee you as Pina as I did 
before. 


Sack. Ah! I wiſh I could 45 you once again. 


Col. Take off the girdle, Sir. [He tales it off . 


Sack. Ah, Sir, 1 am glad to ſee. you with all my 
heart. 


Per. This is very odd; certainly there muſt be 


ſome. trick in't.— Pray, Sir will you do me the fa- 


vour to put t on yourſelf? _ 
Col. With all my heart. 
Per. But firſt I'll ſecure the dos": 55 


. but. 


Sac. Ves, yes.—Come, Mr. Periwincle, we muſt 


; turn full Eaſt. 


[ T hey turn, the Colonel fo wh down a irap-docr. - 


Col. Pis done, now turn. [ T hey turn. 


Per. Ha! mercy upon me; my fleſh creeps upon - 
my bones. — This muſt be a conjurer, Mr. Sackbut. 


Sack. He's the Devil, I think. 


Per. Oh, Mr. Sackbut, why do you name the 


Devil, when perhaps he may be at your elbow ? 
Sack. At my elbow ! Marry, Heaven forbid ! 


Col. Are you ſatisfied : 9 [From under the ſage. | 
How hollow his voice 


Per. Yes, Sir, yes- 
ſounds! © 


Sach. Your's ſeem'd juſt the ſame—Paith, Twiſh 


this girdle were mine, Fd ſell wine no more, Hark 


[ Embraces him. 


Col. You know how to turn the ſerene; Mr. Sack. ; 
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ye, Mr. Periwincle, [Takes him af de till the Colonel 
riſes again.] if he would fell this girdle, you — 
travel with great expedition. 

Cel. But it is not to be parted with for money. 
Per. J am ſorry for't, Sir; becauſe I think it * 
greateſt curioſity Jever heard of. | 
Col. By the advice of a learned phyſognomiſ: 3 in 
Grand Cairo, who conſulted the lines in my face, 
I returned to England, where he told me I ſhould 
find a rarity in the keeping of four men, which 1 
was born to poſſeſs for the benefit of mankind; and 
the fr/? of the four that gave me his conſent, I 
ſhould preſent him with this girdle—— Till I have 
found this Jewel, I ſhall not part with the 
girdle. 
5 Per. What can that rarity be? Didn't he name | 

it to „ 

Col. Ves, Sir: e call d it a chaſte, beautiful, 
anatfeatcd WOman. 

Per. Piſh! women are no rarities —T never 
had any great taſte that way. I married, indeed, 
to pleaſe my father, and I got a girl to pleaſe my 
wife; but ſhe and the child (thank Heaven) died 
 together—Women are the very gewgaws of the 


creation; play-things for boys, who, when ey 99 


write man, they ought to throw aſide. 

Sack, A fine 8 to be read to a circle of 
| ladies! . e [ A/ide. 
* Per. What wo man is there. dreſt i in all the pride 
and foppery of the times, can boaſt of ſuch a fore- 
top as the cockatoo ? 
ee, k muſt humour din Lal. 1 Such a ſkin 
_ "as the Lizard? 

Per. Such a ſhining breaſt as the Humming Bird? 

Col. Such a ſhape as the Antelope? - -* 

Per. Or, in all the artful mixture of their vari- 
ous dreſſes, have they half the beauty of one box 
ok butterflies. 

Col. No, that muſt be allowed For my por if 
it were not for the beneßt of mankind, I'd have 
8 5 nothing 


n iel. , 


nothing to do with them, for they are as e rag | 


to me as ſparrow or a fleſh fly. 

Per. Pray, Sir, what benefit 1 is the world to reap 
from this lady? 

Col. Why, Sir, ſhe is to bear me a ſon, who mall 
revive the art of embalming, and the old Roman 
manner of burying the dead and for the benefit of 
poſterity, he is to diſcover the longitude, fo long 
ſought for in vain. 

"Per. Od !' theſe are viluable things, Mr. Sackbut! 
Sach. He hits it off admirably, and t'other ſwal- 


Jows it like ſack and ſugar Afide.]—Certainly this 
lady muſt be your ward, Mr. Periwincle, by her 


being under the care of four perſons. 
Per. By the deſcription it ſhould 


the tour of the world in four and twenty hours. 
 [A4fde.] And are you to give that girdle to the fr/? 


0 the four guardians that ſhall give his conſent to 


marry that lady, ſay you, Sir? 
Col. J am fo order'd, when I can find him. 


Per. I fancy I know the very woman —her name 


is Anne Lovely. 
Vol. Excellent !—He id; indeed, chat the firſt 


: liter of her name was L. 


Per. Did he really ?—Well, that's prodigiouſly 


5 amazing, that a perſon in Grand Cairo thould know 
any thing of my ward, 
Col. Your ward! 9 357 


Per. To be plain with you, Sir; am one of 5 


thoſe bur guardians. 
Col. Are you indeed, Sir? I am tanfperted to find 


the man Who is to poſſeſs this Moros Mauſphonon 1 15a. 


| perſon of fo curious a taſte— Here is a writing 


drawn up by that famous Egyptian, which if vou 
will pleaſe to ſign, you muſt turn your face ful! 


North, and the girdle is your's. 

Per. If I live till this boy is born, I'Il be em- 

| bald; and ſent to the Royal Society when I die. 

# Col. That you fialt mot certainly, — * 
B 


—Egad, if 1 
could get that girdle, I'd ride with the fun, and make 


Euter 
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| Fuse Drawer. | 
Draw. Here's Mr. Staytape, the taylor, enquires, 


| for you, Colonel. 


Cal. Who do you ſpeak to, you ſon of a whore? 


Per. Ha! Colonel. |  [Afaae. 
Col. Confound the bi dog! IS _ | 
'_ Draw. Why, to Colonel—— _ EN 


Sack. Get you out, you raſcal. 
- [Kicks bim out, pa goes after lim... 
5 Diu, What the Devil is the matter? _ | 
Col. This dog has ruin'd all my ſchemes, 1 os - 


X, by Periwincle's looks. [Alde. 


Per. How finely I ſhould have been chous'd— 
Colonel, you'll pardon me that I did not give you 


5 your title before—it was pure N faith it 
was — Pray, —hem, hem Pray, 
had this learned Egyptian in your regiment ? 


Col. A pox of your ſneer. [Aft 1 I don' t un- 


Aderſtand ven, Sr. 


Per. No, that's ſtrange ! I underſtand you, Co- 


| lonel—An Egyptian of Grand Cairo! ha, ha, hal 
lam forry ſuch a well-invented tale ſhould do you 
no more ſervice—We old fellows can ſee as far into 
2 @ mill-ſtone as them that pick it—I am not to be 5 
: trick d out of my truſt mark that. 


Col. The Devil! I muſt carry it off, I Wiſn I were 


fairly out. [ Afde.] Look ye, Sir, you may make 

Vhat jeſt you pleaſe—but the ſtars will be obey'd, 
Sir, and, depend upon't, I ſhall have the lady, fa | 

You none of the girdle. —< Now for Mr. Freeman' 8 


« part of the plot. Ae. 1 ¶ Exit. 
Per. The ſtars! ha, ha! —No ſtar has Sen vou, 
it ſeems— The girdle! ha, ha, ha! none of your Le- 


E gerdemain tricks can paſs upon me—Why, what a 


pick of trumpery has this rogue picked up His Pc. 


: god, Peluſiofboio, his Zonos, Moros Mujphonons, and the 


Devil knows what—But I'Il take care—Ha, Lone | 


—Ay, *twaz time to ſneak off.— Soho! the houſe! 


F Enter Sackbut.] Where is this trickſter? Send for a 


> Sante, Pm have this raſcal before the Lord 


Mayors. 


olonel, what poſt _ | 
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Mayor; PII Grand Cairo him, with a pox to him 
Il believe you had an hand in putting. this impoſture 
upon me, Sackbut. 


 Sackbut, Who, I, Mr. Periwincle ? I ſcorn i it; . 
perceiv'd he was a chant: and left the room on pur- | 


poſe to ſend for a conſtable to apprehend him, and 
endeavour' d to ſtop him when he went out But the 


rogue made but one ſtep from the ſtairs to the door, 
call'd a coach, leapt into it, and drove away like 


the Devil, as Mr. Freeman can witneſs, who 1 is at 


the bar, and deſires to ſpeak with you, he 18 this 


minute come to town. | 
Per. Send him in. [Exit Sackbut.] What a 


ſcheme this rogue has laid! How I ſhould have been 
laugh'd at, had it ſucceeded |! [ Enter Freeman 
| booted and ſpurr'd.)] Mr. Freeman * your dreſs 


commands your welcome to town, what will you 


drink?“ 1 had like to have been impoſed upon | 
by the verieſt raſcal 5 


Free. I am ſorry to bir it—The dog flew for't: 


| he had not ſcap'd me, if I had been aware of him; 
Sackbut ſtruck at him, but miſs'd his e or * 


| had done hr buſineſs for him. 


Per. I believe you never heard of ſuch a contri- 
vance, Mr. Freeman, as this fellow had found out. 
Free. Mr. Sackbut has told me the whole ſtory, 
Mr. Periwincle; hut now I have ſomething to tell 
-I hap- 
pen'd to lie one night at Coventry, and knowing ns 5 | 
unele Sir Toby Periwincle, I paid him a vilits and, 


vou of much more importance to yourſelf.- 


to my great ſurprize, found him dying. 
Per. Dying! . 


Free. Dying, in all 33 the ſervants 
weeping, the room in darkneſs; the *pothecary, 


| ſhaking his head, told me the doctors ad given 


him 8 and chen there are ſmall hopes, vou 


know. 


Per. 1 hope he has made bis will—he always told Dy 


| me he would make me his heir. 


Fete, 1 N ge: you. fay : as much, and ” 1 
. ore 
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fore reſolved to give you notice. I ſhould think it 
would not be amifs. if you went down to-morrow 


mornin 


Per. His is a lon g journey; and the roads very bad. 
Free. But he has a great eſtate, and the land 
very good — Think upon that. 
* Why that's true, as you ſay; PI think upon 
: In the mean time, 1 give you many thanks for 
"ke civility, Mr. Freeman, and ſhould be glad of 
- your company to dine with me. 
Free. 1 am oblig'd to be at Jonathan's Coffee- 
Houſe at two, and now it is half an hour after one; 


if I diſpatch my buſineſs, PU wait on you; 1 know | 


your hour. 
Per. You ſhall be very welcome; Mr. Fei e 
and ſo your humble ſervant. AS 1 Exit. 


Re-enter Colonel and Sackbut. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha! I have dons your buſineſs, 
Colonel, he has ſwallow'd the bait. | | 
Col. L overheard. all, though I am a little in the 


6 dark: 1 am to perſonate a highwayman, I ſuppoſe— 


that's a project I am not fond of; for though I may 
_ fright him out of his conſent, he may fright me out 


of my life, when he diſcovers Me, as tte certainly 5 
muſt in the ene 


Free. No, no, I have a plot for you Without dan- 
ger, but firſt we muſt manage Tradelove— Has the 
9 brought your cloaths? 1 

Sack, Ves, pox take the thief. De». 

Free. Well, well no matter, 17 warrant we have 
"kim yet—But now you muſt put on the. Dutch mer- 
chant. 3 | 
Col. The Jah of this trading 7071 wiſh de 
had been an old ſoldier, that I might have attack d 
him in my own ye iS, heard him fight over all the 
/ battles of the late war —But for trade, by Jupiter, 
1 ſhall never do it. 

Sack. Never fear, Colonel : Mr. Freeman win 


* 


Free. You'll ſee lat others a0: the Colfee-Houſe: | 


will inſtruct ou. Col. 
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Col. I muſt venture, however But I have a 


” farther plot in my head upon Tradelove, which 
you muſt aſſiſt me in, Freeman: you are in credit | 


with him, I heard you ſay. 
Free. I am, and will ſeruple nothing to ſerve 
"you Colonel. 
Ee. Come along then. Now for the Dutch- 
man Honeſt Ptolemy. By your leave. 
Now muſt bob-wig and buſineſs come in play; 
A e pound 2 leads the way 


1 


2 
1 23 


4 C . IV. 8 CE N E * D Cofie-Huſe, in 
Change Alley. | 


Acro of people avith rolls of paper and parchment in 
their hands; a bar, and coffee boys waiting. 


| Enter Tran and Stock- Jobbers, with Rolle of 
| Paper and Parchment. 


| uf Stock. Go. ſea at ſeven eights; who buys) 2 
8 © 24 Stock. South-Sea bows due. at 
C. Michaelmas, 1718. Claſs lottery- tickets. 
3d Stock. Eaſt-India bonds. 


© 4th Stock. What all ſellers and no buyers! ? gen- 


# Yemen, I'll buy a thouſand pound for 1 
© next, at three-fourths. 
0 Coff. Boy. Freſh coffee, gentlemen, freſh coffee.“ 


Trade, Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the dif- 


ference of that ſtock we tranſacted for t'other day? 
Gab. Ay, Mr. Tradelove, here's a note for the 
money 7 the Sword- blade company.“ 
G:wes him a Note. 
a Coff 35 Bohea tea, gentlemen ?? 
5 nter a Man. 
© Man. Is Mr. Smuggle here? 
1 Cof. Boy. Mr. Smuggle's not here, Sir 
« you'll find bj at the books. 
© 2d Stock. Ho! here-comes two Sparks from 
42 « Vother end of * town: what news bring they * 


A 
— — 4 


* a — 2 —— Dey eB — 


* — IS — 
4 „„ 
> — 


— A _ W — wes — > AER 
x —— — — 2 — 6 — 
4 — — — — ; 
—_—_ . n | = | 
0 — * 
E 


— 


>; or 
—_— — mg an 


— 
— 

— — 
r i Y 
— — 

g 


oo. 


„% A BOLD STROKE 


Enter tawo Gentlemen. 

Trade. T would fain bite the ſpark in the brown 
coat : he comes very often into the alley, but never 
employs a broker. | 

Enter. Colonel and Freeman. 
24 Stock. Who does any thing in the civil- lit 
75 lottery, or Caco? Zonnds, where are all the 
Jews this afternoon? Are you: a bull or a bear 
: 0 day, Abraham? 
3 3d Stock. A bull, faith——bat I have a good : 
b putt for next week.” 

Trade, Mr. F reeman, your ſervant | Who i 1s that | 
Gentleman? 

Free. A Dutch merchant juſt come to Englands 
but hark ye, Mr. Tradelove—I have a piece of 
news will get you as much as the. French . 1 
death did, if you are expeditious. 

Free. [ Shewing him a letter.] Read "LS I re-- 
ceived it Juſt now from one that belongs to the 
: Emperor” s Miniſter. 
Trade. [Reads.] Sir, as 1 have many obligations 
to you, I cannot miſs any opportunity, to ſhew my grati- 
| tude: this moment my Lord has receiv'd a private ex- 

preſs, that the Spaniards have rais'd their fiege from © 
Gere Cagliari; if this proves any advantage to you, 
it will anſwer both the ends and wiſhes of Sir, your 
_ moſt . humble Servant, ; | 
Henricus Dufſeidory, 
poſtſeript. | 
7 tauo or three hours dhe ami wwill be dablic.” . 
May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman? 
[Ade to Freeman. 
8 Free. Vou may—T never knew this perſon ſend 
me a falſe piece of news in my life. 
Fade. Sir, Tam much obliged to you: 'egad tis 
rare news. Who ſells South- Sea for next week ?; 
| Stack- Job. ¶ All togei ber.]. I ſell; I, I, I, I, I ſell. 
1 /, Stock. Ill ſell Ton thouſand for next week, at 
 five-eights, 
24 Stock. — ſell ten thouſand, at fve-eights, 
for the ſame time, : Dad. 
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Trade. Nay, nay, hold, hold, not all together, 
Gentlemen: I'll be no pull, on buy no more than 


I can take: Will you ſell ten thouſand pounds at a 


half, for any day next week, except Saturday * 
1/t Stock. I'll fell it you, Mr. Tradelove.“ 
Free. [Whiſpers to one of the Gentlemen. 


Gent. | Afide.] The Spaniards rais'd the ſiege of 


Cagliari I I don't believe one word of it. 


2d Gent. Rais'd the ſiege 1 as much as you have 


rais'd the Monument. 

Free. Tis rais'd, I aſſure you, Sir. 
24 Gent. What will you lay on't? 
Free. What you pleaſe. 


1 Gent. Why, I have a Brother upon the ſpot, 


in the Emperor's ſervice: I am certain if there 
_ were any ſuch thing, I ſhould have had a letter. 
224 Stock. How's this? the ſiege of Cagliari 
rais'd ?—lI wiſh it may be true, will make buſi- 
by, nels ſtir and ſtocks riſe. 

© 1 Stock. Tradelove's a cunning Fat bear : if this 


% 'news proves, true; Lfhall repent I ſold him the fre 
thouſand pounds. —Pray, Sir, what aſſurance have. 


Wh * 


you that the fiege 15 rais'd ? 


Free. There is come an expreſs to the Emperor 8 


5 | miniſter: 81 

* 2d Stock. T'll know that preſently,” 

_ 2d Gent, Let it come where it t wil wil hold you : 
fifty pounds tis falſe. | 
Free. Tis done. 


2d Gent. I'll ay you a brace of bundrods upon. 


the ſame; 5 
Free. I'll take you. 


© 4th Stock. Egad, 11 hold twenty pieces * 


not rais'd, Sir. 
Free. Done with you too.” 


Trade. I'll lay any man a deans of thouſands the 


ſiege is rais' d. 
Free, The Dutch merchant 15 your man to take in. 
| [ Afrde to Tradelove. 
. rade. Does he not know the news? 
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Free. Not a ſyllable; if he did he would bet a 


hundred thouſand pounds, as foon as one penny— : 
he's plaguy rich and a . e man at wagers. 


I Tradelove. 
"Trade: Say you 0 E gad, J'Il bite _ 1 


poſſible:— Are you from Holland, ' Sir? 


Col. Va, Mynheer. 

| Trade, Had you the news before you come away; 
Col. What believe you, Mynheer? 

Trade. What do I believe? Why, I believe that 


the Spaniards have actually rais'd the ſiege of Cag- 


C 


Col. Wat Duyvel's. news 18 dat? "Tis niet waer, 


Mane en no true, Sir. 


Trad. Fis ſo true, Mynheer, that n le vo 


two thouſand pounds upon it.—You are ſure the 
1 letter may be depended upon, Mr. Freeman? 


Free. Do you think I would venture my money if 


5 - I were not ſure of the truth of it? 


[ Afrde to Tradelove. 
e Two duyſend pound, Mynheer, ' tis on 


[ Gives Freeman money. 


IN yd. With all my heart—this binds the wager. : 


Free. You have certainly loſt, Mynheen, ths lege 


is rais'd indeed. 


Col. Il geloy't niet, Mynheer Freeman,” ik; ſal 
ye dubbled honden, if you pleaſe. 


Free. I am let i into the ſecret, therefore won't win 


your money. 


Trade. Ha, ha, Fa I have fans the Dutchman, | 


e faith, ha, ha! this is no ill day's work. d ; _ 
| N crave your name, Mynheer ? 


Col. Myn Fam: Mynheer ! myn naem is Jan 


van Timtamtirelereletta Heer Fainwell. 


Trade. Zounds, 'tis a damn'd long name, I Mall 


never remember it—Myn Heer van, Tim, Tim, 
| Tim. — nt the Devil is it? 


Free. Ohl never heed: I know the Gentleman, | 


1 will pals wy word for twice: dhe ſum. e 
F 2 . 
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' Trade. "That's enough. 


Col. You'll hear of me ſooner than you with, 


old gentleman, I fancy, 22 ae. | You'll come to 
Sackbut's; Freeman. Afrde. 


HIVE: Immediately. [Ale to th: Colonel. 
* 1/7 Man. Humphry Hump? 


2d Boy. Mr. Humphry Hump is not here ; 5 


you'll nd him upon the Dutch walk.“ 


Trade. Mr. F reeman, 1 give you. are thanks 


for your kindneſs —-— 
e. 1 fear you'll repent, when ;yout know all. 


| Trade. Will you dine with me? 
Free. Tam engag'd at Sackbut's; adieu. [Exit. 


Trade. Sir, your humble ſervant. Now I'll ſee what 


I can do upon Change with my news. [Excunt. 


8 C E N E the be 
Emer Freeman and. Colonel. 


| Free. Ha, ha, ha! The old fellow gvallowed 


| the bait as greedily as a gudgeon. 


Col. I have him, faith, ha, ha, ha !—His two 
If he would Keep his £ 


| thowſand pounds ſecure 
© moneys he muſt part with the lady, ha, ha! 
What came of your two friends? they perform'd 


© their part very well: you ſhould have brought : 


gem to take a glaſs with us. 
Free. No matter, we'll drink + bein together 
another time,—L did not care to bring them 


_ © hither: there's no neceſſity to truſt them with 


the main ſecret, you know, Colonel. 
el Nay, that's right, Freeman.“ 
Enter Sackbut. 


Sack. Joy, joy, Colonel ! the an accident 


io the world. 

Col. What ſay'ſt thou? 

Sack. This er does your buſineſs. 

Col. | Reads. 1, To Obadiah Prim, dale, near 

the building call'd the Monument, in London. 
Free. A letter to Prim! How came you by it? 


-- Sack, Looking over the letters our Polt. woman 
brought. 


n 
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brought, as I always do, to ſee What letters are di- 
rected to my houſe (for ſhe can't read, you muſt 
know) I 'ſpy'd this direQed to Prim, ſo paid for it. 
among the reſt, I have given the old jade a pint of. 
wine, on purpoſe to delay time, till you ſee if the 
letter be of any ſervice ;- then I'll ſeal it up again A 
and tell her J took it by miſtake.— I have read it, 
and fancy you'll like the projet. —Read, read, 
Colonel. 

Cel. [ Reads. Friend prim. there is arrived from 
Pennſylvania one Simon Pure, à leader of the faithful, 
ahb hath ſejourned with us eleven days, and hath been 
| of great comfort to the brethren, ——He intendei . fur 
the quarterly meeting in London; I Have recommended 
him. to thy houſe. I pray thee treat him kindly, and let 

_ thy.awife cheriſh him, for he's of weakly conftitulion— 
 hewwill depart from us the third day; which is all from 
thy friend in the faith.  _ Aminadab Holdfaſt. 
Ha, ha, excellent! I underſtand you landlord : Iam 


— to perſonate this Simon Pure, am tix not?. 


Sach. Don't you like the hint? 
Col. Admirably well! | | 
Free. Tis the beſt contrivance in the works; if the 

right Simon gets not there before you- 
Cal. No, no, the quakers never ride poſt: 5 he 5 
can't be here before to-morrow at ſooneſt: do- 
vou ſend and buy me a quaker's dreſs, Mr. Sack 
but; and' ſuppoſe, Freeman, you ſhould wait at. 
the Briſtol coach, that if you ſee any ſuch 8 0 
- you: might contrive to give me notice—— _ 
Free. L will- the country dreſs and boots, are 
| they ready Fi 

Sack. Ves, yes, every thing, Sir. : 

Free. Bring 'em in then. Exit Sack. P Thou | 

muſt diſpatch Periwincle firt——remember his 
uncle, Sir Toby Periwincle, is an old bachelor of 
ſeventy-five—that he has ſeven hundred a year, 
moſt in abbey land—that he was once in love with 
your mother, ſhrewdly ſuſpected by ſome to be 
Your: father. That you. have been thirty years hig 


Kew ard.— | 
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ſteward—and ten years his gentleman—remem- | 


ber to improve theſe hints. 


Col, Never fear, let me alone for that——but 


what's the ſteward's name? 
Free. His name is Pillage. 


Col. Enough—* [Enter Sackbut avith claths.] 
Now for the country put. _ I Dress. 


Free. Egad, landlord, thou deſerveſt to have the 


firſt night's lodging with the lady for thy fidelity: 


—what ſay you, Colonel, ſhall we ſettle a club here? 


you'll make one? 


Col. Make one! I'll bine a ſet of honeſt cee, 


that will ſpend their money as freely to the Kings 


health, as they would their blood in his ſervice. 


Sack. I thank you, Colonel: here! here! [Bell 


rings. [Exit Sackbut. 
Col. © So, now for my boots. [ pats on boots. ]* Shall 


I find you here, Freeman, when I come back ? 
Free. Ves, — or I'Il leave word with Sackbut, 


where he may ſend for me.—Have you the writ- ; 


ings, the will —— 


and every thing? 


Col. All; alft-—— Og” Sackbut. 
Sack, Zounds ! Mr. Freeman! yonder is Trade- 
love in the damned'ſt paſſion in the wor'd,-—He 
ſwears you are in the houſe—he ſays you told him 


you were to dine here. 


Free. I did fo, ha, ha, ba! he has found himſelf : 


| bit already. 


Col. The Devil! ne muſt not ſee me © in this dreſs? 
now. 


Sack. I told him I expected you here, but * 


were not come yet 


Free. Very well make you haſte out, Colonel, 


and let me alone to deal with him: Where 15 he ? 
Sack. In the King's Head. 


Col. You remember what I told you?“ 


Free. Ay, ay, very well. Landlord, let him 


know I am come in and now, Mr. > Teas ſuc- 


ceſs attend you. 1 [Exit Sack. 


Col. Mr. Proteus rather—— 


From changing ſhahe, and imitating Jous: 
4 draw the happy onen of my love, 


Tm 


Wu A. BOLD STROKE 


Bb 1 not the firſt young brother of the blade, 
Who made his fortune in a maſquerade. [ Exit Col. 
Enter Tradelove. 
Free. Zounds! Mr. Tradelove, we're bit it ſeems, 
Trade. Bit, do you call it, Mr, F recman * Jam 
ruin'd.——Pox on your news. | 
Free. Pox on the raſcal that ſent it me. 
Trade. Send it you! Why Gabriel Skinflint has 
been at the miniſter's, and ſpoke with him, and he 


has aſſured him ' tis every 9 falſe: he received 
no ſuch expreſs. 


Free. I know it: I this minute pared with my 


: friend, who proteſted he never ſent me any ſuch let- 
ter. Some roguiſh ſtock-jobber has done it on pur- 
poſe to make me loſe my money, that's certain: 1 


wiſh I knew who he was, I'd make him repent it 


| Thave loſt three hundred pounds by it. 


Trade, What fignifies your three hundred pounds 


to what I have lol? There's two thouſand pounds 
to that Dutchman with a curſed long name, beiides 
the ſtock I bought: the devil, I could tear my 
 fleſh—I muſt never ſhew my face upon 'Change 
more for, by my ſoul I can't pay it. 


Free, Tam heartily ſorry for it! What can I ſerve. 


you in? Shall I ſpeak to the Dutch merchant, and 
try to get you time for the payment? 


Trade. Time! Ads'heart! I ſhall never be able 


; to look up again. 


Free. I am very much e that I was the oc- 


caſion, and wiſh I could be an inſtrument of retriev- 
ing your misfortune; for my own, I value it not. 
Adſo, a thought comes into my head, that well 
improv d- may be of ſervice. 5 


Trade. Ah! there's no though ht can be of any ſer- 


vice to me, without paying the money or r unning 


Free. How do ye know ? What do you think of my 


propoſing Miſs Lovely to him? He is a ſingle man 
and I heard him ſay he had a mind to marry an Eng- 
: ſh WES nn RAYS" more than that, he ſaid ſome- 


body 


body told vi. you Ep a pretty ward — he wiſh'd 
you had betted her inſtead of your money, 

Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before he'd take 
her inſtead of the money: the Dutch are too co- 
vetous for that; beſides he did not know that * 
were three more of us, I ſuppoſe. 

Free. So much the better; you may venture to 


give him your conſent, if he'll forgive you the 


wager: It is not your buſineſs to tell him that 
your conſent will ſignify nothing. 


Trade. That's right, as you ſay ; but will he do 
it, think you | ? | 

'F ree. I can't tell that; put III try what I can FR 
with him.“ He has promiſed to meet me here an 
hour hence; Pl feel his pulſe, and let you know: 
© If I find it feaſible, I'Il ſend for you; if not, you 
are at liberty to take what meafures you pleaſe.” | 
- Trade, You muſt extol her beauty, double her por- 
tion, and tell him I have the entire diſpoſal of her, 
and that ſhe can't marry without my conſent—— 
and that I am a covetous rogue, and will never 
part with her without a valuable conſideration. | 
Free. Ay, ay, let me alone for a lye at a pinch, . 
Trade. Egad, if you can bring this to bear, Mr. 
Freeman, Pl make you whole again: PII pay the 
three hundred pounds you loſt with all my ſoul. 
Free. Well, I'll ufe my beſt CNdCAvOUrs, —— 
Where will you be? 
Trade. At home: pray T PRE you proſper —-If , 
I were but the ſole truſtee now, I ſhould not fear it. 

Who the Devil would be a guardian, 
Tf, when caſh runs low, our coffers t 'enlarge, 
Me can't, like other Necks, er our charge ? 


Exit. 
Free. th. ha, ha !—he has it. Exit. 


| SCENE III. Changes to Periwincle? 5 Houſe 

| Enter Periwincle on one fide, and Footmen oz t other?) 
Foot. A gentleman from Coventry enquires for 
Vou, ir. | | 


"Pw. | 


5 e STROKE 
e From my uncle, 1 warrant you: bring him 
up. -This will ſave me the trouble, as well as 
the expence of a journey. 
Enter Colonel. 
Cel. Is your name Periwincle, Sir? 
Per. It is, Sir. 
Col. I am ſorry for the meſſage I bring. My old 
maſter, whom I ſerved theſe forty years, claims the 
ſorrow due from a faithful ſervant to an indulgent 
maſter. : . 
Per. By this 1 Vader d Sir, my uncle, Sir 
8 Toby Periwincle is dead. | 
-- Col BE 16 Sir, and he has left you heels to Pre 
| kundred a year, in as good abbey-land as ever paid 
Peter-Pence to Rome. I wiſh you long to en- 
Joy it, but my tears will low when I think of my 
benefactor.— Weeps. ] Ah! he was a good man—he 
has not left many of his fellows——the 2025 lament 
him ſorely, 
Per. I pray, sir, white office bors you? 
Col. I was his ſteward, Sir. I 
Per. I have heard him mention 7m with much 
reſpect; your name is 
ol. Pillage, ieee 5 
Per. Ay, Pillage, I do remeber he call'd you 
; Pillage, ——Pray, Mr. Flags, when did . uncle 
die! 1 | | 
"Gab Monday laſt, at four in the morning. About 
two he ſigned his will, and gave it into my hands, 
and ſtrictly charg'd me to leave Coventry the mo- 
ment he expired; and deliver it to you with what 


ſpeed I could: 1 have obey'd: him, Sir, and there is 
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the will. Ives tt to Per. 
Fer. Tis very well, I'll lodge i it in the Commons. 
Cal. There are two things which he forgot to in- 
Z ſert, but charg'd me to tell you, that he deſir'd 
you'd perform them as readily as if you had found 
them written in the will, which is to remove his 
-corpſe, and bury him by his father at St. Paul's, 
| Covent Garden, and to give n ſervants men 


Per, 5 


he looks upon it, and lays it upon * ta 


FORMA WIFE ip 
Per. That will be a conſiderable charge; a pox 


of all modern faſhions. [Afde.] Well! it ſhall be 
done. Mr. Pillage, I will agree with one of death's 


faſhion-monger's, call'd an undertaker, to go down, 


and bring up the body. 


5 Col. I hope, Sir, I ſhall have the koaddr to ſerve 


you in the ſame ſtation I did your worthy uncle: 


J have not many years to ſtay behind him, and 


would gladly ſpend them in the family, where I was. 
brought up.——[Yeeps. 1 He was a kind and ten- 


der maſter to me. 

Per. Pray don't grieve, Mr. Pillage, you mall 
hold your place, and every thing elſe which you 
held under my uncle Vou make me weep to ſee 
you ſo concern d. [Weeps.] He liv'd to a yood old 
age, and we are all mortal. 

Col. We are ſo, Sir, and therefore I muſt beg you 
to ſign this leaſe : You'll find Sir Toby has taken 


particular notice of it in his will —-—I could not . 
get it time enough from the MP „or he had ſign'd 
it before he died. 0 

Per. A leaſe! for what? 


{Gives hin a 6c pol 
Col. I rented a hundred a year of Sir Toby upon , 


* las. which leaſe expires at Lady-day next, I de- 
fire to renew for twenty years——that's all, Sir. 


Per. Let meſes. [ Looks over the leaſe. 
S.Ct Matters go Foimingly, if nothing in- 


* tervene, _ Ade.“ 


Per. Very well—Let me ſee what he fays in his | 


will about it. 


[Lays the lea ſe upon the table, 1 looks on the will. 
Col. He's very wary, vet fancy I ſhall be too 


_ © cunning for him, LAlide. 


Per. Ho, here it is— be farm lying—now in 


* 222 on of Samuel e Auer him to renew bis 


leaſe—at the ſame rent, —— Very well, Mr. Pillage, 
J fee my uncle does mention it, and Pl perform 
his will. Give me the leaſe.— [ Col. ives it hin, 

if ] Pray you 
| Rep to the door, and call for a * and ink, Mr. 
3 . 


— 


ö Cl, 
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1 = Coal. I have a pen and ink in my pocket, Sir, 
40 *F Pulls cut an ink-born,] I never go without that. 


Per. I think it belongs to your profeſſion.— [ He 
Tooks upon the pen, while the Col. changes the leaſe. 
and lays down the contract.] I doubt this is but a 
ſorry pen, tho? it may ſerve to write my name, 
jj nd ve uo on OO 

Col. Little does he thinks what he ſigns. [A4fide. 
: Per. There is your leaſe, Mr. Pillage [Gives him 
6 -the paper.] Now I muſt defire you to make what 
haſte you can down to Coventry, and take care f 
every thing, and I'll. ſend down the undertaker | 

for the body ; do you attend 1t up, and whatever 
charge you are at, Pll repay you. 5 

Col. Vou have paid me already, I thank you, 

Per. Will you dine with me? 

Col. T would rather not: there are ſome of my 
neighbours which I met as I came along, who leave 

the town this afternoon, they told me, and I ſhould 

be glad of their company down. n. 

Per. Well, well, I won't detain you.  _ 

Dol. I don't care how ſoon I am out  [ Afade. 
Per. I will giveorders about mourning. = 

Col. You will have cauſe to mourn, when you 

know your eſtate imaginary only,  [ Afade. 
Null find your hopes and care alike, are vain, 

In ſpite of all the caution you have ta enn 

| © Portunerewards the faithful lover's pain.” [ Exit. 
=: Per. Seven hundred a year! I wiſh he had died 
3 ſeventeen years ago: — What a valuable collection 
= | of rarities might I have had by this time !—I might 
Wl have Karel over all the known parts of the 
| globe, and made my own cloſet rival the Vatican 
at Rome — Odſo, I have a good mind to be- 


—— . 2 — ONGC LENT — dS. apy 4s 


= | - | gin my travels now -— let me ſee—I am but 
= fixty! My father, grandfather, and great grand- 
= | father, reach'd ninety odd ;—I have almoſt forty 
1 Fears good: — Let me consider! what will ſeven 
133 hundred a year mount to in——ay; in thirty 
9 3 Ws VVV 
i | 
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Years, I'll ſay but Gr lin « times ſeven, 
is ſeven times thirty —— that is——juſt twenty - 


one thouſand pounds —'tis a great deal of 
money- 
dred of it for a collection of ſuch rarities as will 


I may very well reſerve fixteen hun- 


make my name famous to poſterity——I would 


not die like other mortals, forgotten in a year or 


two, as my uncle will be No, 
With Nature's curious works PII raiſe my fame, 
That men till doom's-day may repeat my name. 
| (Exit. 


| SCENE "chang to a Tavern: Freeman and 


'Tradelove over a bottle. 

7 DL Come, Mr. Freeman, here's Mynheer 
Jan Van, Tim, Tam, Tam, ——I ſhall never think 
of that Dutchman's name— 

Free. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelereletta 
Heer Van Fainwell. 5 | 

Trade. Ay. Heer Van F ainwell : I never heart 


ſuch a confounded name in my life—here” 8 his 
health, I ſay. 


Free. With all my heart. | 
Trade. Faith I never expected to have bound ſo 
generous a thing in a Dutchman. | 
Free. Oh, he has nothing of the Hollander in 


his temper——except an antipathy to monar- 
chy. ——As ſoon as I told him your circumſtances, 
be reply'd, he would not be the ruin of any man 


for the world—and immediately made this propo- 


{al himſelf. ——Let him take what time he will! 


for the payment, faid he; or if hei give me his 


word, I'll forgive him the debt. 


Crate. Well, Mr. Freeman, 1 can but thank: 


you, — ' Egad you have made a man of me again! 


and if ever 1 lay a Wager more, may I rot in 
gaol. 


Free. I aſſure yon, Mr. Tradelove, I was very 


much concern'd, becauſe I was the occalion—— 15 
tho? very innocently, I proteſt. 


Trade. I dare ſwear you was, Mr. F. reeman. 
„ Enter 


„„ 1 % $TLOLE 


Enter a Fidler. 
5 Fad. Pleaſe to have a leſſon of mukic; or a ſong, 
„ gentlemen? es 
Free. Song! ay, with all our arte: have 
you a very merry one? 
* Fad. Yes, Sir, my wife and I can give you a 
merry dialogue. Here is the * 
© Trade. Tis very pretty, fanch! 
Free. There's ſomething for you to drink, 
Fiend: go; loſe no time. 
* Fid. I thank you, Sir. A 
Enter Colonel, dreſſed for the Dutch merchant. © 
Col. Ha, Mynheer Tradelove, Ik been ſorry 
voor your troubles—maer Ik ſal you eaſie maken, ; 
I Ik will de gelt nie hebben 5 
= Trade. 1 ſhall for ever acknowledge the oblige- =_ 
75 44 | tion. Sir. 12 8 
= | Free. But you 3 upon what condition, 
= 17 Mr. Tradeleve; Maſs Lovely. | 
=p Cal. Ta, oc frow ſal al te regt ſetten, Mynheer. 
| Trade. With all my heart, Mynheer : you ſhall 
have my. conſent to marry her freely 
3K 5 Freer. Well, then, as I am a party concern d | 
between you, Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelere-= | 
=. letta Heer Van Fainwell ſhall give you a diſcharge 
of your wager under his own hand,——and you. 
mall give him your conſent to marry Miſs Lg ; 
= under your's, that is the way to avoid ah 
| WES manner of diſputes hereafter. 
= :: _ "Col. Ya, „ : 
1H Trade. Ay, ay, ſo it is, Mr. Freeman : 5 In give 
ue | it under mine this minute. Sit. down to wvrite. 
3 Col. And fo Ik ſal. [I Does the ſame. 
' WE Free. So ho, the houſe, © [Enter Drawer.] Bid 
| =E your maſter come p — I'll ſee there be wit- 
== | . neſſes enough to the bargain. e Alde. 
13 | Enter Sackbut. . 
1 8000 Do you call, gentlemen? 
| EZ Free. Ay, Mr. Sac but, we hal want your 3 
WE 5 ha here=—— | | 
F V | Trade. 


* 


left a blank for it. 


the lady. 
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Trade. There, Mynheer, there's my conſent as 
amply as you can deſire; but you muſt inſert your 


own name for I know not how to ſpell it: I have 
Gives the Colonel @ paper. 


Col. Va Ik fal dat well doen 
Free. Now, Mr. Sackbut, you and I will wit- 


neſs It. I Dey Serie. 


Col. Daer, Mynheer Tradelove, is your diſcharge. 

[ Gives him a paper. 

Trae. Be pleaſed to witneſs this receipt too, 

gentlemen. [Freeman and Sackbut put their band's. 
Free. Ay, ay, that we will. 


Cel. Well, Mynheer, y ye moſt meer doen, ye moſt 
Myn voorſprach to de Frow Syn. 


Free. He means you mut recommend him to 


Trade. That I w al and to the reſt of my brother 
guardians. 


Col. Wat voor, de duyvel heb you meer guar- 
dians. 


Trade. Only three Mynheer. 


Col. What donder heb ve Myn berocken 
5 Mynheer? ——Had Ik dat gewoeten, Ik ſoude 


« ,caven met you geweeſt Syn.“ 


Sack. But Mr. Tradelove is the principal, and 
he can do a great deal with the reſt, Sir. | 


Free. And he ſhall uſe his intereſt, * promiſe 
you, Mynheer. 


Trade. I will ſay all that ever I can think on to 


recommend you, Mynheer; and if you pleaſe, 1 
introduce you to the lady. 

Col. Well, dat is waer — Maer ye muſt firſt ſpre- 
ken of Myn to de Frow, and to oudere Gentlemen. 
Free. Ay, that's the beſt way—and then I and 


the Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there. 
Trade. I will go this moment, upon honour— 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 


have bit you, faith : ha, ha! 
Well ny debts diſcharged, and as for Nan, , 


H. N my conſent—to get her, 4 veces Exit. 
C 


3 Col. 


My ſpeak- 
ing will do you little good, Mynheer: Als ha! we 
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the mood Now for the quaker. 


Col. Ha, ha, ha! this was a maſter-piece of con- 
trivance, Freeman. | Fey 

Free, He hugs himſelf with his ſuppoſed good 
fortune, and little thinks the luck's on our ſide! 
But come, purſue the fickle Goddeſs, while ſhe's 1n 


Col. That's the hardeſt taſk. : 
Of all the counter feits perform d by man, N 
4 er makes the i ”"_ Puritan. [Exeunt. 


6 — —„— 


** 


Anne: I lay no baits. 


deed, there was more deſign than meta in the * 
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Enter Mrs. Prim aud Miſs Lovely, in Duaker's 
Dreſſes, meeting. 
Mrs. Pr. O, now 1 like thee, Anne: art thou not 
better without thy monſtrous. hoop- 
toat and patches If Heaven ſhould make thee ſo 
many black 28 upon thy face, wou'd it not fr icht 
thee, Anne 
Mi Lov. "If it ſhould turn your inſide ourvard, 
and thow all the ſpots of your hypocriſy, 'twou'd 
. fright me worſe! _ F 
Mrs. Pr. My hypocriſy ! I ſcorn thy words, EE 


M. Low. If you did, ond catch no fiſh. 

Mrs. Pr. Well, well, make thy 8 I'd ; 
have thee to ee Kaas. that I could have catch'd 
as many fiſh (as thou call” | them) in my time, as 
ever thou did'ſt with all thy fool-traps about thee— - 
If admirers be thy aim, thou wilt have more of them 
in this dreſs than the other The men, take my 
word for't, are more deſirous to ſee what we are 
moſt careful to conceal. _ 

Miſs Low. Is that the reaſon of your formality, 
Mrs. Prim? Truth will out: I ever thought, in- 


pinch? d ap- 
Mrs. Pr. Go, thou art Grupe with reading 

_ lewd Plays, and filthy np ade ces for eder 
WE . 
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but to lead 388000 into the high road of fornication, 


——Ah! I wiſh thou art not already too familiar 
with the wicked ones. 


Miſs Low. Too familiar with the wicked ones ! 


Pray no more of thoſe freedoms, Madam I am 


familiar with none ſo wicked as yourſelf —— How 
dare you thus talk to me! you, you, yon, un- 


worthy woman you.. | . [| Burſt into tears. 


Enter. 'Tradelove. 
Trade. What in tears, Nancy? What have you 
done to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep ? 
M:/s Lov. Done to me! I admire I keep my 


ſenſes among you ;—but I will rid myſelf of your 
tyranny; if there be either law or juſtice to be had: 


I'll force you to give me up my liberty. 
Mrs. Prim. Thou haſt more need to weep for 
thy fins, Anne—Yea, for thy manifold tins. | 
Miſs Low. Don't think that P11 be ſtill the fool 


which you have made me. — No, I'll wear what I 
_ pleaſe—go when and where I pleaſe—and keep 


What company I think fit, and not what . mall 
direct -I wil. 


Trade. For my ek. I do think all this very rea- 


d ſonable, Miſs Lovely —“tis fit you ſhould have your: 
liberty, and for that very purpoſe I am come. + 
Enter Mr. Periwincle and Obadiah Prim with a 


letter in his hand. ' 
Per. I bave bought ſome black ſtockings of your 


huſband, Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the glover's 

trade belongs to you; therefore I pray you look me 

out. five or fix dozen of mourning gloves, ſuch as 

are given at funcrals, and ſend them to my houſe. 

0b. Pr. My friend Periwincle has got a good 
wind-fall to-day—ſeven hundred a year. 


Mrs. Pr. IT wiſh thee joy of it, neighbour. 
Trade. What, is Sir Toby dead then ? 

Per. He is! You'll take care Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs. Prim. Vea, Iwill neighbour. 

O8. Pr. This letter recommendeth a ſpeaker ; ; "tis 


p from Aminadab Holdfaſt of Briſtol: ee 
| C 4 | he . 
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he will be here this night; therefore, Sarah, do 
thou take care for his reception 


[Gives her the letter. 
A Pr. 1 will obey . [ Exit. 
Ob. Pr. What art thou in the dumps for, Anne! N 
Trade. We muſt marry her, Mr. Prim. : 
Ob. Pr. Why truly, if we could find a huſband 

N worth having, I ſhould be as glad to ſee her mar- 

| 10 ried as thou would'ſt, neighbour. 

4 Per. Well ſaid, there are but few worth 1 

| | Jade. I can recommend you a man now, that LI 

| TE think you can none of you have any objection to! 

n Enter Sir Philip Modelove. 

| r You recommend ? Nay, whenever ſhe mar- 

: Ties, Þll recommend the huſband —— _ 

5 Sir Phil. What muſt it be, a whale or a rhinoce- 

7 ros, Mr. Periwincle? ha, ha, ha! - Mr. Tradelove, 

I have a bill upon you, [Give him a paper.] and 
. have been ſeeking for you all over the town.  _ 
4 Trade. Pl accept it, Sir Philip, and pax it when 
due. 
Der. He mall be none of the fops at your end of 
the town, with full perukes and empty ſkulls, 

4 nor yet any of your trading gentry, who puzzle 

LH the heralds to find arms for their coaches, —No, he 

 - ſhall be a man famous for travels, ſolidity, and cu- 

+ rioſity—— one who has ſearched into the pro- 

| | fundity of nature! When Heaven ſhall direct ſuch 

. a one, he ſhall have my conſent, becauſe it may 

5K turn to the benefit of mankind. _ ” 
Miſs Lov. The benefit of mankind ! What, 
would you anatomize me? 

Wi Sir Phil. Ay, ay, Madam, he would diſſect you. 

| EB: Trade. Or, pore over you through a microſcope, 

= | to ſee how your blood circnlates from the crown of 

| Ws 2 head to the ſole of your foot—ha, ha! but 1 

3 ave a huſband for you, a man that knows how to 

1 | improve your fortune; one that trades, to the four 
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Me is Lov. And would ſend me for a venture per- 
haps. 


Trade. One that will wreſs you in all the pride 
a Dutch 


of Europe, Aſia, Africa, and America— 
merchant, my gurl. 
Sir Phil. A Dutchman! ha. ha! I thre s a buf- 


band for a fine lady. —Ya Frow, will you meet myn 


Slapen—ha, ha! he'll learn you to talk the lan- 
guage of the hogs, Madam, ha, hat 
Trade. He'll learn you that one merchant is of 


more ſervice to a nation than fifty coxcombs.— The 


Dutch know the trading intereſt to be of more be- 
nefit to the ſtate, than the landed. 

Sir Phil. but what is either intereſt to a lady ? 
 Fradz. Tis the merchant makes the belle. — 
How woald the ladies ſparkle in the box 8 
the merchant? The Indian diamond! The French 
brocade! The Italian fan! The Flanders lace! 


The fine Dutch Holland! How would they vent 


their ſcandal over their tea-tables > And where 


would your beaux have Champagne to toaſt their 


miſtreſſes, were it not for the merchant. 


Ob. Pr. Verily, neighbour Tradelove, 3 doſt 
waſte thy breath about nothing— All that thou 
haſt ſaid tendeth only to debauch youth, and fill 


their heads with the pride and luxury of this world. 


— The merchant is a very great friend to Satan, = 


and ſendeth as many to his dominions as the Pope. 
Per. Right, I ſay knowledge makes the man, 


Os. Pr. Yea, but not thy ind of knowledge— 
it is the knowledge of truth. ——Search thou for 


the light within, and not for baubles, friend. 


Mis Low. Ah, ſtudy your country's good, Mr. 
Periwincle, and not her inſects.— Rid you of your 
| home-bred monſters, before you fetch any from 
abroad.—l dare ſwear you have maggots enough in 


your own braiz to flock all the Virtuoſos in Eu- 
rope with butterflies. 
Sir Phil. By my foul, Miſs Nancy's a wit. 


056. Pr: That 3s more than ſhe can ſay thee 
E 5 _ friend, 
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friend. Look ye, *tis in vain to talk, when I meet 
2 man worthy of her, ſhe ſhall have my leave to 
marry him. 
= Lov. Provided he be of the faithful. 
Was there ever {ach a ſwarm of caterpillars to blaſt 
the hopes of a woman! [Aſide.] Know this, that 
you contend in vain : Pll have no huſband of your 
chuſing, nor ſhall you lord it over me long.—I'II 
try the power of an Engliſh ſenate -- Orphans have 
deen redreſs'd and wills ſet afide—and none did 
ever deſerve their pity more.—Oh Fainwell! where 
are thy promiſes to free me from theſe vermin? _ 
Alas]! the taſk was more difficult than he 
* jmagin'd!. 
* A harder taſt than hee the poets tell 
© Of yore, the fair Andromeda befel; 
She but one monſter fear'd, Iwe four to fear, 

And fee no Perſeus, no deliv'rer near.” Exit. 

Enter Servant, and wh NENT: 70 Prim. 

Ser. The woman is mad. WER [ Exit. 
Sir Phil. So you are all, in my opinion. [Exit 
Serv. One Simon Pure enquireth for the. 
03. . Friend Tradelove, bufineſs requireth 
my preſence. 5 
Trade. Oh, I ſhan't trouble 5 Pn take him 
for an unmannerly dog However, I have kept 
my word with my Dutchman, and will introduce 

him too for all you. [ir 
Enter Colonel in a  Buaker? + Habit. 


Ob. Pr. Friend Pure, thou art welcome: how _ 


35 it with friend Holdfaſt, and all friends in Briſtol ? 
Timothy Littleworth, John e and 
Chriſtopher Keepfaith ? 

Col. A goodly company k [A/ 7de.] Fhey are 

all in health, I thank thee for them. 

O5. Pr. Friend Holdfaſt writes me word, that 


thou cameſt lately from Pennſylvania : how do all 5 


friends there? 5 

Col. What the devil mall 1 ſay? I know juſt as 

much of Pennſylvania as I do of Briſtol, © [ A/fide. 
| . | 7 | 5 , ; O86, Pr. | 
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OB. Pr. Do they thrive? 


Col. Vea, friend, the bleſſing of their good : 


works fall upon them. 
Enter Mrs. Prim and Miſs Lovely. 
Ob. pr. Sarah, know our friend Pure. 
Mrs. Pr. Thou art welcome. [ He ſalutes her. 


Col. Here comes the ſum of all my wiſhes.— 


How charming ſhe appears even in that diſguiſe ! 
Alle. 


08. Pr. Why doſt chou 1 the maiden ſo 


attentively, friend. 
Col. 1 will tell thee: About four days ago 1 ſaw a 


viſion — This very maiden, but in vain attire, 


| ſanding on a precipice, and heard a voice, which 


called me by my name—and bid me put forth my 


hand and fave her from the pit.—I did ſo, and 
methought the damſel grew unto my ſide. 

Mrs. Pr. What can that portend ? 

„ The damſel's converſion —I am per- 
ſuaded. 

: "+ NOTE Low That's falſe, I'm ſure- 


[Alde. 


O5. Pr. Wilt thou uſe the means, friend Pure? 
Col. Means! What means ? Is ſhe not thy daugh- | 


ter, already one of the faithful. 
Mrs. Pr. No, alas! ſhe's one of the ungodly. 


Ob. Pr. Pray thee mind what this good man will 
ſay unto thee: he will teach thee the way that thou. 


ſhouldeſt walk, Anne. 


Miſs Lov. I know my way without his 1 
tion: I hop'd to have been quiet when once I had © 


put on your odious formality here. 


Col. Then thou weareſt it out of compulſion, 


not choice, friend ? 
Miſs Low. Thow art in the right of it, friend. — 


Mrs. Pr. Art thou not aſhamed to mimick the 


good man? Ah! thou ſtubborn girl. 


Col. Mind her not; ſhe hurteth not 1 If | 


thou wilt leave her alone with me, I will diſcuſs 
Tome few points with her, that may perchance 


C.6 _ ſoften 
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ſoften her ſtubborneſs, and melt her into compli. 
+ Ace. 
Obs Fr. Content : I pray thee put it Jong to her. 


8 Sarah, let us leave the _ man with 
ö 


py and exit.] What do you. mean—to leave me with 
this old enthuſiaſtical canter ? Don't think, becauſe 


I comply*d with your formality, to impoſe your ri- 


diculous doctrine upon me. 


Col. I pray chee, young woman, moderate thy 


paſſion. . 

Miſs Lov. I pray thee-walk after thy . you 
, will but looſe your labour upon me.—'Theſe wretches 
will certainly make me mad! 


Cel. J am of another opinion |. the ſpirit telleth 


me I ſhall convert thee, Anne.. | 
Miſs Low. Tis a lying ſpirit, don't believe it. 


Col. Say'ſt thou ſo? Why then thou ſhalt con- 
vert me, my angel. [Catching her in his arma. 
Miſs Lov. [ Shrieks.] Ah !. monſter, hold off, or 


Pll tear thy. eyes out. 


Col. Huſh ! for Heaven's ſake—doſt thou not | 


know me? I am Fainwell. 

Miß Low. Fainwell ! [Enter old Prim.] Oh I'm 
undone! Prim here — I wiſh. with all my ſoul E 
had been dumb. 


Ob, Pr. What is. the matter? Why didſt thou | 


chriek out, Anne? 


Miſs Lov. Shriek out!. gl ſhriek and ſhriek 
Again, cry murder, thieves, or any thing, to drown 
the noiſe of that eternal babbler, if you leave me 


with him any longer. 
O;. Pr. Was that all? Fie, fie, Anne. 


| Cl. © No matter, I'll bring down her ſtomach. 


T'l warrant thee—Leave us, I pray the. 
OB. Pr. Fare thee well. Verily I was afraid 


the fleſh. had got the better of the ſpirit. [ Exit. 
Col. My —— 88 woman! [ Embraces her. 
M 'B 


Mifs Low. [Catching bold of Prim „ be * loſe 
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M/. Low. What mean'ſt thou by this diſguiſe» 


Fainwell? 


© Col. To ſet thee free, if thou wilt perform thy 


romiſe. 


Miſs Lov, Make me miſtreſs of my fortune, and 
make thy own conditions. 
Col. This night ſhall anſwer all my wiſhes—See 


here, I have the conſent of three of thy guardians 


already, and doubt not but Prim will make the 
| fourth. [Prim Iiſtening. 


„ would ra hear what arguments the 


good man uſeth to bend her. [Alde. 


Miſs Low. Thy words give me new life, me- 
thinks. 


OB. Pr. What do I hear ? 
Miſs Lov. Thou beſt of men, Heaven meant to 


: bleſs me ſure, when I firſt ſaw thee. 


©86. Pr. He hath mollfied her,—O wonderful 


| converſion ! 


Cel. Ha! Prim lifening, —No more, my love, 


we are obſerved: feem to be edified, and give em 
hopes that thou wilt turn Quaker, and leave the 
reſt to me. ON Aloud.] J am glad to find that thou art 
| what I faid unto thee, Anne; —_— 
time I will explain the other article unto thee: 

the mean while, be thou dutiful to our Friend Prin, | 


touch'd wi 


M. % Lov. I ſhall obey thee in every ng. 
Enter Obadiah Prim. 


| OB. Pr. Oh what a prodigious change 3 1s hared 
Thou haſt wrought a miracle, friend! Anne, how 
doſt thou like the doctrine he hath preached ? 


Miſs Low. So well, that I could talk to him for 


ever, methinks— I am aſhamed of my former folly, | 
and aſk your pardon, Mr. Prim.“ 

Col. Enough, enough, that thou art ſorry : he 
is no Pope, Anne. | 

O6. Pr. Verily, thou doſt rejoice me exceedingly, 
Friend: will it pleaſe thee to walk into the next 
room, and refreſh thyſelf — Come, take the 
85 maiden by the hand, 6 


cal. 
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Col. We will follow thee. 


Enter Servant. | | 
3 There! is another Simon Pure enquireth for 
thee, Maſter, *_ | 
Col. The Devil thers } 13. | [Alade. 
Ob. Pr. Another Simon Pure! I do not know 
him, 1s he any relation of thine ? 
1 Col. No friend, I know him not- Pox take 
it kim : I wiſh he were in Pennſylvania again, with 
| all my en. 4 de. 
1 Miſs Lov. What mall I do? 
gl - Ob. Pr. Bring him up-. 
Cel. Humph ! then one of us muſt go down, 
that” s certain. Now impudence aſſiſt me, 
Enter Simon Pure. 
Ob. Pr. What is thy will with me, friend ? 
$. Pu. Didi thou not receive a letter from Ami- 
nadab Hodfaſt of Briſtol, e one. Simon 
o 
Os. Fr. Yea, and Simon Pure 1s already here, 
| friend. 
e Gels i Simon Pure will ſtay here, friend, if 
3 it be poſſible. Ale. 
. Pu. That's an b Jos I am he, | 
Col. Take thou heed, "friend: what thou do 
| ſay: I do affirm that I am Simon Pure. 
S. Pu. Thy name may be Pure, friend, but not 
rhat Püree. 5 
Col. Vea, that Pare which my good friend, Ami- 
nadab Heldfaſt, wrote to my friend Prim about: : the 
ſame Simon Pure that came from Pennſylvania, and 


ſojourned in Briſtol eleven days: thou would'ſt not 4 
. take my name from me, would'ſt thou ?—till I have 
done with it. | ( Aſides 4: 


K. Pu, Thy name! I am aſtoniſh'd! 
Col. At what? at thy own aſſurance? 
| Gorng up to him, 9. Pure Haris 1 
8. e. A Satan, progen me not: I. N 
thee and all thy works. | 
Miſs Lov. Oh, hel. outcant him —Vndone, un- 
done for ever. [ A/c: 25 
| | Co * 


. 


| Adieu. 
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Col. Hark thee, friend, thy ſham will not take 


Don't exert thy voice, thou art too well acquainted 


with Satan to ſtart at him, thou wicked reprobate 
What can thy deſign be here? 


Enter a Servant and gives Prim a letter. 


OZ. Pr. One of theſe muſt be a counterfeit, but | 


which I cannot ſay. _ 
Cl. What can that letter be? [Aue. 


S. Pu. Thou muſt be the Devil, friend, that's 


certain; for no human Power can ſpeak fo great a 


falſehood. 


Ob. Pr. This letter ſayeth that thou art better 


acquainted with that prince of darkneſs, than any 


here—Read that, I pray thee, Simon. 


[ Grwes it 0 the Col. 


Col. Tis Freeman's hand— Reads] There is a 
defign formed to rob your houſe this night, and cut your 


throat; and for that purpoſe there is a man diſguiſed 
he a dualer, a0 is to paſs for one Simon Pure: the 
gang, whereof 1 am one, though now reſolved to rob 
no more, has been at Briſtol: one of them came in the 


coach with the quaker, whoſe name he hath taken ; 


and from what he hath gathered from him, formed that - 
defign, and did nit doubt but he ſhould impoſe ſo far 


1pon you as to make you turn out the real Simon Pure, 


and keep him with you. Make the right aſe of this. 


Ob. Pr. Poſt thou hear bi [To S. Pure. 
§. Pu. Vea, but it moveth me not; that doubt- 


leſs is the impoſtor. [I Pointing at the Col. 


Col. Ah! thou wicked one—now I confider th 


face, Iremember thou didſt come up in t- leathern 
conveniency with me—thou hadſt a black bob wig _ 
on, and a brown camblet coat with braſs buttons— 

Can'ſt thou deny it, ha? 


S. Pa. Vea, I can, and with a ſafe conſcience 


too, friend. 


Ob. Pr. Verily, friend, thou art the moſt i impu- 
dent villain I ever ſaw. 


La de. 


Excellent well! Ade. 


Miſe Lov. Nay, then In bare a ung: at him. 


* . _ — 3 
— . —— — — 
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LAlde.] 1 remember the face of this fellow at Bath 
—— Ay, this is he that pick'd my lady Raffle's 
pocket in the grove=— Don't you remember that 
the mob pump'd you, friend! —— This is the 
moſt notorious rogue - 
S. Pu. What does provoke thee to ſeek my life? 
Thou wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully? 
Ob . Pr. She 8 thee no hurt, nor thou ſhalt 
do me none; therefore get thee about thy buſineſs, 
friend, and leave thy wicked courſe of life, or thou 
may'ſt not come off ſo favourably every where. 
Simon, I pray thee put him forth. 

Col. Go, friend, I would adviſe the, and tempt 
thy fate no more. 

S. Pu. Yes, Iwill go, but i it ſhall be to th 7 confu- 
ſion; for I ſhall clear myſelf: I will return with 
| ſome proofs that ſhall convince thee, Obadiah, that 
thou art highly impoſed on, [ZExit. 

Col. Then there will be no ſtaying for me, that's 
5 certain —what the Devil ſhall I 4 „„ ͤö ũ rfg 


Obi. Pr. What monſtrous works of iniquity are 


| thang 1 in this world, Simon! 


Col. Vea, the age is full of rice——S'death, 4 
8 am ſo confounded, 1 know not what to ys 3 
[4/, de. 
os. pr. Thou art diforder'd, friend= —art thou 
not well? 
Col. My ſpirit i 1s greatly troubled, And ſomething 
telleth me, that tho? I have wrought a good work in 
converting this maiden, this tender maiden, yet my 
labour will be in vain : for the evil ſpirit fighteth 
againſt her; and ſee, yea I fee with the eye of my 
inward man, that Satan will re-buffet her again, 
whenever I withdraw myſelf from her; and ſhe will, 
yea, this very damſel will, return again to that a- 
bomination from whence I have retriev'd her, as if 
it were, yea, as if it were out of the) jews of the i 
fend, —— _ 
Ob. Pr. Good lack: thinkeſt thas of N —_ 
Miſs Lov. I muſt ſecand him, | [4 de.] What 
EE er rr 1 meaneth. =_ - 


1 chan e in our beloved Anne. I came to tell thee 


longeth for more delicious meat !—fain would | © 
deem this maiden from the tribe of ſinners, and 


5 


FOR A WIF E. 8 
meaneth this ſtruggling within me ? I feel the ſpirit 
reſiſteth the vanities of this world, but the fleſh is 
| rebellious, yea the fleſh—l greatly fear the fleſh and 
the weakneſs thereof hum 
Ob. Pr. The maid is inſpir'd. [Al. TY 
Col. Behold, her light begins to ſhine forch.— | 
Excellent woman. 
© Miſs Low. This good man hath fooken comfort 
© unto me, yea comfort, I ſay ; becauſe the words. 
© which he hath breath'd into my outward ears are 

© gone through and fix'd in my heart, yea verily in 
mine heart, I ſay ;—-and I feel the "Os. oth. 
© love him exceedingly, hum—— _ 
Col. She acts it to the life. L Aide. . 
Ob. Pr. Prodigious ! L The damſel 18 ated _ 
the ſpirit, — Sarah. 

Enter Mrs. Prim. 3 

Mrs. Pr. I am greatly rejoiced to fee ſuch a 


that ſupper ſtayeth for the. 
Col. I am not diſpoſed for thy lod, my ſpirit 


P —— — v 


break thoſe cords aſunder wherewith ner 1s and, 


MMiſ Low. bing whiſhers in my ears, me- - 
thinks—that I muſt be fubject to the will of this good — 
man, and from him only muſt hope for conſolation. 'I 
 — —hum—It alſo telleth me, that I am a choſen i 
veſſel to raiſe up ſeed to the faithful, and that — 
thou muſt conſent that we two be one fleſh accord | 
ing tothe word hum | — 
OB. Pr. What a revelation 1s here! This is cer- | 
. tainly part of thy viſion, friend: this is the maiden's 

growing unto thy fide: ah! with what willingneſs 

ſhould I give thee my conſent, could I give thee 
her fortune too, ——but thou wilt never get the 
conſent of the wicked ones. 
Col. I wiſh I was ſure of your” $i A 

056. * 12 foul ieee ; 08 rejoiceth, I fay, 


ts. 
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| vw find the ſpirit within thee ; for lo, it moveth 1 
ys thee with natural agitation——yea, with natural 4 
| _ agitation, towards this good man——yea, it ſtur- © 
reth, as one may ſay——yea, verily I ſay, it ſtur- X 

reth up thy ANCHRANOR cn YER, as One would ſtir 7 

a pudding. All—hum!: | 
1 „ N Low. I ſee, I ſee l the ſpitht eniding of thy 3 
it : kane; good Obadiah Prim, and now behold thou 2 
if art ſigning thy conſe ent ;—and now I fee myſeff 
1 within thy arms, my friend and brother, yea, I am 2 
; become bone of thy bone, and fleſh of thy fleſh, 9 
| [Embracing him.] Hum- | 
Col. Admirably perform'd. [ Afeat. P=And 1 Fi, 
will take thee in all ſpiritual love for an helpmate, 
yea, for the wife of my boſom—and now methinks L 
l feel a longing -—yea, a longing, I ſay, 3 
for the conſummation of thy love=——— yea, I do 1 
long exceedingly. 1 
„ Lov. And verily, verily, my ſpirit keeleth 1 
„ theglame longing, All- hum! 3 
Mr. Pr. The Spirit hath greatly moved chem L 
| both—friend Prim, thou muſt conſent, chere s no F: 
reſiſting of the ſpirit! 1 
Os. Pr. Vea, the light within ſheweth me,. chat f | 
118 I ſhall fight a good fight—and wreſtle thro? thoſe F 
1 reprobate fiends, thy other guardians z— Dea, 1 
I pPerceive the ſpirit will hedge thee into the flock of L 

|| FIRE the righteous. — Thou art a choſen lamb—yeaa a 


choſen lamb, and I will not puſh thee back—No, 
I will not, I ſay; —— no, thou ſhalt leap-a, and 
friſk-a, and ſkipp-a, and bound, and bound, Iſay, 
oth —yea, bound within the fold of the righteous. 
U yea, even within thy fold, my brother. — Fetch 
[1 mae the pen and ink, Sarah——and my hand ſhall | 
confeſs its obedience to the ſpirit. 
Col. I wiſh it were over. 
-" > Enter Mrs. Prim wwirb Per and Nl. 
Miß Lov. I tremble leſt this quaking rogue ſhould | 
return and ſpoil all. [ Afar... 
05. Pr. Here, friend, do thou write what the ſpirit. 
| 5 prompteth, 
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prompteth, and I will ſign it. Col: fits down... 


Ars. Pr. Verily, Anne; it nts rejoices me, 


to ſee thee reformed from that original wickedneſs 


: wherein I found thee. 


Miß Low. I do believe thou art, and 1 thank tee | 
Col. [Reads.] This is to certify all whom it may 
_ eoncern, that I do freely give all my right and title, in 

Anne Lowely, to Simon Pure, and my full conſent that 
=" ſhall become his wife, according to the form of mar- 


riage. Witneſs my hand. _ 
Ob. Fr. That's enough, bis me the pen. 


[Signs it. | 


"Enter Your: running io Mi 5 Lovely. 


Saw; Oh! Madam, Madam, here's the quak- | 
ing man again: he has brought a eee and two 


or three more. 
Mrſs Lev. Ruin'd paſt redemption! 


[ A/rde to the Col. = 
Cal. No, no, one minute ſooner had ſpoil'd all; 
bot row = here's company coming, friend, give = 
me the paper. [cs Going to Prim baftih. - 
O. Pr. Here it is, simon; and I wiſh thee hap- | 


7 PY with the maiden, 

— le % Low. Tis done, and now devil do thy wort, 
Enter Simon Pure, and Coachman, &c. 

S. Pu. Look thee, friend, I have brought theſe 


: 83 to ſatisfy thee that I am not that im- 


poſtor which thou did'ſt take me for: this is the 


man that did drive the leather convenien ey, and 


brought me from Briſtol, and this 15 — _ 
Col. Look ye, friend, to ſave the court the 
trouble of examining witneſſes—1 8 guilty— 
- a; ha: -- | 

05. Pr. How's this? Is not thy name Pure, then? 


Col. No, really, Sir, I only made bold with this 


but I here give it up ſafe _ 
and ſound: it has done the buſineſs which I had 


gentleman's name- 


occaſion for, and now I intend to wear my own, 
which ſhall be at his ſervice upon the ſame occaſion 
dat any time. = -Ha, ha, hal. | 


N g. 8 


— —— 2 
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S. Pu. Oh! the wickedneſs of the age! 
Coachman. Then you have no further need of 


E: us. 2 [Exit Coachman, &. 


"0 Cel. No, honeſt man; vou * about your 


95 buſineſs.” 


Os. Pr. I am Suck aumb with thy kpadence;. 


Anne; thou haſt deceiv'd me—and perchance un- 
done thyſelf. 


Mrs. Pr. Thou art a Gffembling baggage, and þ 


ſhame will overtake thee. 5 [ Exit. 


S. Pu. I am grieved to ſee thy wife ſo much 


-. Iwill follow and conſole her. [Exit. 


Enter Servant. 


1 ger Thy heviker guardians enquire for thee: | 


here is another man with them: 
Mi 2 Lov. Who can that other man be 'S 
[To the Colenel, 


Col. Tis one Pic: a friend of mine, whom 


1 ordered to bring the reſt of the guardians here. 
N Enter Sir Philip, T radelove, N and 


„ Preeman. 8 
Pe ree. [Te 2 the Colonel. J Is all ſafe | > did | my letter 


40 you ſervice ? 


Col. All, all's ſafe! ample we |, Aide. : 
Sir Phil. Miſs Nancy, how do'ſt do. child? 
Mi Lov. Don't call me Miſs, friend Philip, my : 


name is Anne, thou knoweſt. 


Sir Phil. What, is the girl metamorphos'd ? "PR. 
. Miſs Low, I with thou wert ſo metamorphos'd. 


5 Ah! Philip, throw off that gawdy h ane wear 
the cloaths becoming thy age. 


Os · Pr. I am aſhamed to ſee theſe men, 146 ae. 

Sir Phil. My age! the woman 1s poſſeſs'd. : 
Col. No, thou art poſſeſs'd rather, friend. 
Trade. Hark ye, Miſs Lovely, one word with 


you. [Takes hold of her hand. 


Col. This maiden ; is my wife, thanks to friend 


15 Prim, and thou haſt no buſineſs with her. a 
[ Takes. her from bim. 


| Trade. His wife! hark ve. Mr. Freeman. 25 
1 5 | er. 
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Per. Why, you hive made a vey fine pave of 
work of it, Mr. Prim. 
Sir Phil. Married to a Quaker! thou art a fine 
fellow to be left guardian to an orphan, truly— 
there, s a huſband for a young lady! 


Col. When I have $a on my beau cloaths, Sir 
Philip, you'll like me better 


Sir Phil. Thou wilt make a very ſcurvy beau— 
friend—— _ 
Cl. I believe I can prove it under your hand that | 
you thought me a very fine gentleman i in the Park 
t'other day, about thirty-ſix minutes after eleven: 
will you take a pinch, Sir Philip One of the fineſt 
ſnuff-boxes you ever ſav. [Offers bim ſnuff. 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha! I am overjoyed, faith 1 
am, if thou be'ſt the gentlemen—I own I did give 
muy conſent to the gentleman I brought here to- 
day but whether this is he, I can't be poſitive. 
Os. Pr. Can't thou not !—Now I think thou 
art a fine fellow to be left guardian to an orphan. 
| — Thou ſhallow-brain'd ſhuttlecock, he may de 
a pick- pocket for aught thou do'it know. 


Per. You would have been two rare fellows to 


have been entruſted with the ſole ee r of 
her fortune, would ye not, think ye? But Mr. 
Tradelove and mylelt. ſhall take care of her pore : 
tion, = 
Trade. Ay; ay, fo we i Did t you tell me 
the Dutch merchant defired me to meet him here, | 
Mr. Freeman? | ig 
Free. I did ſo, and I am 1 he will be here, 
if you'll have a little patience, 
Col. What is Mr Tradelove impatient | ? Nay, 
then, ib ben gereet voor your, heb be, Jan Van Tim- 
tamtirelireletta Heer Van Fainwell, vergeeten! 
Trade. Oh! pox of the name! walk have you 
trick'd me too, Mr. Freeman? f 
Col. Trick'd, Mr. 'Tradelove! did not 1 give you : 


two thouſand pounds for your conſent fairly? And 


Dow v do you tell a gentleman he has trick d you ys = 
| FER er. 5 


found out, however- 
reached me, and I had no ſiniſter end at all. | 
Per. Ay, ay, one thing or other over-reached you 
all—but I'll take care he ſhall never finger a penny 
of her money, I warrant you ;——over-reach'd_ 
quoth'al Why I might have been over-reach'd 
too, if I had no more wit: I don't know but 
this very fellow may be him that was directed to me 
from Grand Cairo t'other day. Ha, ha, ha! 


| uncle is not dead 2— 
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Per. 80, ſo, you are a pretty guardian, faith, to 
ſell your charge: what did you look upon her as 
part of your ſtock? 
Ob. Pr. Ha, ha, ha! I am "lad thy 1 is 
I confeſs the maiden over- 


Col. The very ſame. 


Per. Are you ſo, Sir? but your trick would not 

paſs upon me,— _ 
Col. No, as you ſay, at that time it did not, that 
was not my lucky hour: —but hark ye, Sir, I muſt. 
let you into one ſecret—you may keep honeſt John 
'Tradeſcant's coat on, for your uncle, Sir Toby Pe- 
riwincle is not dead—ſo the charge of mourning will 


be faved, ha, ha, ha!—Don't you remember Mr. 


F your uncle's ſteward? Ha, ha, ha! 


Per. Not dead! I begin to fear I am trick” d too. 

Col. Don't you remember the ſigning of a teaſe, 
Mr. Perrwincle? 

Per. Well, and what Gonifies that leaſe, if my 


leaſe I ſigned. 


Col. Aye, Ke it was a "oath for life, Sir, and 
of this beautiful tenement, I thank you. 
! T9 aling hold of Miſs Lovely 


urn Ha, hi. ha! Nei ghbours fare. 


Free. So then, I find you os all triek'd, ha, ha! 
Per. I am certain I read as plain a leaſe as ever. 
[ read in my life. | 
Col. You gore Pe leaſe I grant you; but you | Gon's | 
this cantract,. | Shewwing a paper. 
Per. How durſt you put this trick upon me, Mr. 
© reeman ? Didn't 205 tell x me my node: was dying? 
5 Fr. 


- Hal 1 am ſure it was a 
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7 fee. And would tell you twice as much to ſerve 
my friend, ha, ha! 


Sir Phil. W hat the learned and ubs Mr. peri- . 
 wincle chous'd too !— Ha, ha, ha! —1 thall die with 
laughing, ha, ha, ha! 

Ob. Pr. It had been well if her fither had left "PA 


to wiſer heads than thine and mine, friends, ha, ha, ha! 


Trade. Well, fince you have out-witted us all, 
pray you what and who are you, Sir? 8 
Sir Phil. Sir, the gentleman is a fine gentleman 
Lam glad you have got a perſon, Madam, who 

underſtands drefs and good breeding, —I was re- 


ſolved ſhe ſhould have a perſon of my chuſing. 
Ob. Pr. Iam ſorry the manden has fallen into ſuch 
| hands. 1 

Frade. A beau? nay, then ſhe is finely help'd up. 
Mi Low. Why beaus are avs eee, * 

trade, Sir, ha, ha, ha! 

Col. Look. ye, gentlemen—1 am the perſon who | 
can give the beſt account of myſelf, and I muſt beg 

Sir Philip's pardon, whenT tell him, that I lave as 

much averſion to what he calls dreſs and breeding, 

as I have to the enemies of my religion. I have 


| had the honour to ſerve his Majeſty, and headed a 


regiment of the bravelt fellows that ever puſh'd 
bayonet in the throat of a Frenchman; and not- 
withſtanding the fortune this lady brings me, 


whenever my country wants my aid, this ford 5 


and arm are at her ſervice. 


And now, my fair, if thou'li but Aug: to ſuite 
JT meet a recompence for all my toil- 
Love and religion nc er admit reſtraint, | 
And force makes many ſinners, not one faimt ; 15 
$i free as air the active mind does rove, 


And fearches proper objects for its love; 


But that once fix d, tis paſt the praver of art, 
Jo chace the dear idea from the heart: 


*Tis liberty of choice that feveetens life, 
Makes the ad W and rhe I wife, 


r. 


FFF 


Written by Mr. 8 E W E L: 


Spoken by Mrs. BUL LOCK. 


AA new ſtrange ways our modern beaus deve 
hat trial of . ill to gain the prize! _ 
The Heathen Gods, <vho never matter'd rapes, 
| Scarce wore ſuch ſtrange variety of ſhapes : 
The Devil take their * barren ſculls, 
To court in form of ſnakes and filthy bulls: 
ON Fove once nick'd it too, as am told, 
In a whole lapful of true ſtandard gold; 
How muſt his godſhip then fair Danae warm ! 
In trucking ware for ware there is no harm, 
Well after all that, money has a charm. _ 
But now, indeed, that ſtale invention s paſl; 
Beſides you know that guineas fall ſo faſt, 
Poor nymph muſt come to pocket-piece at laſt. 
Old Harry's face, or good Queen Beſs's ruff, 

VMot that I'd take em may do well enough ; 

No—my ambitious ſpirit's far above 
Thoſe little tricks of mercenary lowe, _ 
That man be mine, who like the Col nel here, 

Can top his character in every ſphere; _ 
Who can a thouſand ways employ his ait, 
Out- promiſe ftateſmen, and out- cheat a cit- 

Beyond the colours of a trau ller paint, _ 

And cant, and ogle too—beyond a ſaint. 5 
Dye laſt diſguiſe moſt pleas d ne, I confeſs, | 
There's ſomething tempting in the preaching dreſs; _ 
And pleas'd me more than once a dame of note, s 
M ho bow'd her huſband in his footman's coat. 

To ſee one eye in wanton motions play dl,. 7 
The ather to the heav'nly regions ftray'd, 
As if it for its fellows Foy jw pray d: 1 
But yet I hope, for all that I haue ſaid, _ 

To find my ſpouſe a man of war in bed, 


& 


